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Acts primi Scena prima, 


Buſly ſola. 


Orrune, not Reaſon, rules the ſtate of things, 
4 Reward gocs backwards, Honor on his head ; 
& {241 Whois not poore, is monſtrous only Need 
(af Giues forme & worthto cuery humane ſeed, 
Ye As Cedars beaten with inceſlantſtormes, 

® So great men flouriſh; and doc imitate 
Vnskilfull ſtatuaries, who ſuppoſe 

(In forging a Coloſſus) ifthey make him 

Stroddic enou gh, ſtroote, and looke big, and gape, 

Their worke is goodly: ſo our Tympanoulcſtarſts 

(In their affe&ed grauitie of voice, 

Sovverneſle of countenance, maners crueltte, 

Authoritie, wealth, and all theſpawne of Fortune) 
Thinkerthey beare all the kingdomes worth before them 

Yer differ not from thoſe Coloſlicke Statues, 

Which with Heroique formes,withour o'reſpread, 

Within arenought but morrter, flint and ho 

Man is a Torch borne in the winde ; a Dreame 

But ofa ſhadow, ſumm'd w.th all his ſubſtance 

And as great Seamen vſing alltheir powers 

And $skals in Neptunes deepe inuiſible pathes, 

In tall ſhips richly builtand ribd with braſle, 

Toput a Girdle round about the world, 

A 2 When 


2 Buſy D' Ambois. 


Whenthey haue done it (ccrming neere their Haven) 
Are glad to giuea warning peete, and call 

A poorc{.aid fiſher-man, thatneuer paſt 

His Contries ſight, to waft and guide them in : 

So when we wander furtheſt through the waues 


Of Glaſhe Glorie and the Gultes of State, 

Topt withall Titles, ſpreadingall our reaches, 

As ifeach private Arme would {phere the world ; 

Wee mult to vertue for her guidercſort, 

Or weeſhall [hipwracke in our ſafeſt Port. Procumbit, 


AMonſienr with two Pages, 


There 1s no ſecond place in Numerous State 
That holds morethan a Cy pher : Ina King 
All placesare contain'd. His words and lookes 
Arelikethe flaſhes and the bolts of Touwe, 

His deedes inimitable, likethe Sea 

That ſhuts ſtill as itopes, and leauesnotraQs, 
Nor prints of Preſ1dent for poore mens fats : 
There's but a Thred betwixtme anda Croune z 
I would not wiſh it cut, valeſle by nature 
Yetto prepare mee for that likely F fortune, 

T1s fit I'getrefolued ſpirits about mee. 

I follovid D*Amboisto this greene Retrcatz 

A manof ſpirit beyond thereach of feare, 

Who (diſcontent with his negleed worth) 
Negle&ts thelight, and loues obfcure Abodes z 


> 
Burhe is yoong and haughtie, apt to take 


Fire at aduancement, to beats 'c{Eiteand flourith ; 
In his Riſetherefore ſhall my bounties {hine : 
None lothes the world {ſo much, nor loues to {coffe it; 
But gold and grace will make him {urfet oft, 
by it, D *Ambois? 2 
Befſ. Heir. 

A7onſ. Turn'd to Earth, alive? 
Vp man, the Sunneſhines onthee, 

Brfſ. Letitſhine. 
1am no mate to play in't, as Zreat MENATE. 


Buſſy D' Ambots. - 


They ſay ſo that would haue thee freeze in ſhades, 
That (like the grofle Sicilian Gurmundiſt) 
Emptie their Noſes in the Cates they loue, 
That none may eat but they. Do thou but bring 
Lighr to the Banquet Fortune ſets before thee, 
And thou wilt loth leane Darkeneſle like thy Death. 

Who would belecue thy Mertall could ler floth 
Ruſt and conſume it 2 If Themiſtocles 
Had liued obſcur'd thus in th'Athenian ſtate, 
Xerxes had made both him and it his {laues. 
If braue Camillus had lurckt ſo in Rome, 
He had not five times beene dictator there, 
Nor foure times triumphe. If Epaminondas 
( Wholw'd twice twentie yeeres obſcurd in Thebs) 
Had liu'd fo {till, he had beene ſtill vnnam'd, 
And paid his Countrie nor himſelfethcirrighe : 
Bur putting foorth his ſtrength, he reſcude both 
From immanent rune ; and like Burniſht Steele, 
Afterlong vſe he ſhin'd ; for as the lighe 
Not only ſerues to they, but render vs. 
Murually profitable ; ſo our lines. 
In acts exemplarie, not only winne 
Our ſclues good Names, but doth to others gjue 
Matter for vertuous Deedes, by which wee hue. 

Buſſ. What would you wiſh me doe? 

AZonſ. Leauethetroubled ſtreames, 
And liue as Thriuers doe at the Well head. 

Beſſ. At the Well head ? Alas what ſhould I doe 
With that enchanted Glafle? Sce diuels there ? 
Or (like a {trumpect) learneto ſet my looxes 
In aneternall Brake, or practiſe 1ggling, 


To keepe my face ſtill faſt, my hart ſtill looſe 


Or bceare (like Danies Schoolemiſtreſles their Riddles) 


Two Tongues, and be good only for a ſhutt; 
Flatter great Lords, to put them ſtill in nunde 


Why they were made Lords : orpleafe portly Ladies 


With a good carrjage, teilthemidle Tales, | 
| \E: 


3J 


Monfſ. Think'ſt thou men great in ſtate, motes inthe ſunne? 


To 
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4 Buſſy D' Ambogs. 
To maketheir Phyſicke worke z ſpend a mans life 
In ſights and viſttations, that will make 
His cies as hollow as his Miſtreſle heart : 
To docnone good, but thoſe that haue no neede; 
To gaine being forward, though you breake for haſte 
Allthe Commandements ere you breake your faſt? 
But Beleeue backewards,make your Period 
And Creedes laft Article ; I belecuein God : 
And(hcaring villamies preacht) r vnfold cheir Art 
Learne to commur them, T1s a great mans Part. 
Shall I Icarne this there ? 
AMonſ. No, thouncedlt not learnc, 
Thou halt che Theorie, now goethere and pratiſe. 
Buſſ. I, ma thridbareſuit 5 when men come there, 
They mult hauc hizh Naps, and goefrom thence bare 
A manimay drowne the parts of tenrichmen 
In one poore ſuit ; Braue Barks, and outward Gloſle 
Attract Court cies, bein parts ne'rc {o oroſle. 
Monſ. Thouſhalt haue Gloſle eno::gh, andall things fic 
Tenchaſe in all ſncw, thy long fmcthercd ſpirit : 
Berul'd by mechen. The rude Scythuans 
Painted bhnde Fortunes powerfull hands with wing3, 
To ihew her gifts come {wiftand ſuddenly, 
Which if her Fauorite benot ſwift to take, 
He loſes them foreuer. T hen berul'd : Exit Monf. 
Stay but awhile heere,and Tle ſend to thee. AManet Buſſ. 
Fuſſ. What will he ſend 2 ſome Crounes? It 1s to ſow them 
Vpon my ſpirit, and make them ſpring a Croune 
Worth Millions of the ſeede Crounes he will ſend: 
Bur hee's no husband heere ; A ſmooth plaine ground 
Will never nouriſh any politicke ſecede; 
I amforhoneſt Actions, not for great : 
IfI may bring vp anew faſhion, 
And riſcin Court with vertue z ſpeede his plow : 
The King hath knowne me long as well as hee, 
Yet could iy Fortune neuer fit the length 
Of both their vaderſtandings till this houre. 


; ERR 
Thereis a deepe nicke inrumes reltleſle wheele 


For 


5 JJ) - JiJLP 
For each mans good, when which nicke comes it ſtrikes; 
As Rhetoricke, yet workes not perſwaſion, 

Butonly 15a meane to makeityworke : 

Sono manriſeth by his reall merit, 

But whenit cries Clincke in his Raiſers ſpirit : 

Many will ſay, that cannot riſe atall, 

Mans firſt houres rife, is firſt ſteppe to his fall. 

Ie venture that z men that fall low muſt die, 

As well as men caſt headlong from the skie. 


Ent, Mafſe. 


Humor of Princes. Is this man 5ndu'd 
With any merit worth athouſand Crounes 2» 
Will my Lord haueme be ſo jll a Steward 
Ot his Reuenue, co diſpoſea ſumme 
So great with ſo ſmall cauſe as ſhewes in him ? 
I muſt examinethis : Is your name D'Ambois 3 
Buſſ. Sir. 
Maff. Is your name D*Ambois » 
Buſ]. Who haue wee heere 2 
Serue you the Monſieur 2 | 
aff. How ? 
Buj]. Seruc you the Monficur ? 
Maff. Sir, yare very hot. Iſeruethe Monfieur 
Butin ſuch place as gines me the Command 
Ofall he ſeruants : And becauſe 
His Graces pleaſures, to giue your good 
A Paſlethrough my Command z Methinks you might 
Vſe me with more good faſhion. 
Buſſ. Crie you mercie. 
Now you haue opened my dull cies, I ſee you 
And would be glad to ſee the good you ſpeake of: 
What might I call yourname 2 
Maff. Monſieur Mafte. 
Buſſ. Monſieur Maffe 2 Then good Monficur Maffe, 
Pray let me know you better. 
Maff. Pray qoe lo, 
That you may vic me better, For your ſelfe, 


| F4 Buſſy D' Ambors. 
By yourno bettcr outſide, I would iudge you 
Tobea Poet; Hauc you giucn my Lord 
Some Pamphlet 2 | 
Buſſ. Pamphlct? 
Maf. Pamphler fir, Ifay. 
Brſj. Did his wiſe excellencieleaue the good 
That 1s to paſle your charge, to my poore vic, 
To your diſcretion ? 
Maff. Though he dia not fir, 
I hopetis no bad ofhiceto aske reaſon, 
How that his grace giues meein charge, goes from me? 

Buſſ. That's very perte&t fir. 

Maff. Why very good lir; 

I pray then giuemeleaue : It ftorno Pamphler, 
May I not know what other merit in you, 
Makes 11s compun&tion willing to reheue you? 

ZBuſſ. No merit in the world far. 

AMaff. Thats ſtrange. 

Y area poore fouldier, are you ? 

Buſ]. ThatT am fir. 

AMaff. And haue Commanded? 

Bf. I, and gone without far, 

AMaff. Iſeetheman : A hundred Crounes will make him 
Swagger, and drinke healths to his highnes bountie z 
And {weare he could not be more bountiful. 

So ther's nine hundred Crounes, ſaft; heere tall ſouldier, 
His grace hath ſent youa whole hundred Crounes, 

Buſſ. A hundred fir? naie doe his Highnes right z 
Iknow his hand is Jarger, and perhaps 
I may deſerucmorethan my outſide {heres ; 

I am a ſcholar, as I ama ſouldier, 

AndI can Poeriſe; and (being well encourag'd) 

May ſing his Fame for giuing ; yours fordeluering 

(Likea molt faithfull Steward) whathe gies, 
Aaff. What (hall your ſubie& be? 
Baſſ. Icarenotmuch, 

If co his excellence I ſing thepraiſe 


Offairegreat Noles, And to your Deſerts 


Bly L 
Thereuerend vertues of a faithfull Steward ; 
What Qualities haue you-ftr (beſide your chaine 
And veluet Iacket) Can your worſhip dance ? 
Aaff. A merrie Fellow faith : Itſeemes my Lord 
Will hauc himfor his Ieſter z And beleeue ir, 
Such men are now no fooles, Tisa Knights place : 
IfI (to ſaue my Lord ſome Crounes) ſhould vrge him 
T abate his Bountie, I ſhould not be heard ; 
T would co heaucn I were anerrant Aſle, *' 
For then I ſhould be ſure to haue the Eares 
Oftheſe great men, where now their Ieſters haue them : 
Tis good to pleaſe him, yet Iletakeno notice 
Ofhis preferment, butin policie 
Will (till be graue and ſerious, leſt he thinke 
I feare his wodden dagger : Heerefir Ambo, 
A thouſand Crounes I bring you from my Lord 
Serue God, play the good husband, you may make 
Thisa good ſtanding living, Tis a Bountie, 
His Highnes might perhaps haue beſtow'd better. 
D' Amb. Goe, y area Raſcall z hence, Away you Rogue. 
AMaff. What meane you far ? 
D' Amb. Hence ; prate no more 
Or by thy villans blood thou prar'ſt thy laſt : 
A Barbarous Groome, grudgeat his maſters Bountic: 
B ut fince I know he would as muchabhorre 
His hinde ſhould argue what he giues his friend, 


Take that Sir, for your aptneſle to diſpute. Exit. 


AMeaff. Theſe Crounes are ſown in blood,blood be their fruit. . 


Exit. 


Henry, Guiſe, Montſurry, Elenor, Tamyra, 
Beaupre , Pero , Charlotte, 
Pyr, Annable. 


Henry, Dutcheſle of Guiſe, your Grace is much enriche, 
In the attendance of this Englih virgin, | 


That will initiate her Prime of youth, 
(Difpos'd to, Court conditions) vnder hand 


Ofyour preferd inſtruRionsand Command, 
B Rather 
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Rather than anic in the Engliſh Courr, 
Whoſe Ladics are uct n: arche ; To Chriſtendeme, 
For graccit] arid confirm d vehawours 3 
Moreth: an the Comr, where they are bred 15 equai]'d. 
Gatr/, Likenot their Court forme, it 15 to00 cieſtfalne, 
- 7 obl[cruance ; mating Sem!- nods 
their orcat Nobvles ; : and of their old Queene 
ys: cucr-yoong, and molt ;nmortall Goddeſle. 
Henr. Allure you Cofen Guiſe,ſo great a Courtier, 
So full ofmaſcttic ard Roiall parts, 
No Qucene in Chnltendome may boaſt her ſelfe, . 
Her Court approouecs it, Thats a Court indeede; : 
Not mixtwith Rudeneſle vs'd in common houlers ; 
But, as Courts ſhould betIfabſtras of their kinedomes, 
In all che Beautie, State, and Worth they hold z; 
So15s hers, amplic, and by her inform'd. 
The world isnot contracted ina man, 
VWith more proportion and cxpretſion 
Thanin her Court, her Kingdome : Our French Court 
Is a mecre mirror of confultoi2 to it ; 
The King and fubicct, Lord andeueric{laue 
Dance a continuall Haic z Our Roomes of State, 
Kept hike our ſtavles z No place more obſeru'd 
Than arude Marker place : And though our Cuſtome 
Keepe this allur'd detormitie from our tiehr, 
Tisnere the lelle eflentiathe vnfighthie, 
Which they would ſoone fee, would they change their forme 
To this of ours, and then comparethem both; 
Which we mult not affect, becauſe in Kinedomes, 
Wherethe Kings change doth breede rhe TubicRs rerror. 
Pure lnnouation i 15 more eroſlethan error. 
ont. No Queſhon we ſhall ſee chem 1mitate 
(Though afarre off ) the faſhions of our Courts, 
As they hauecuer Ap't vsinatrire 
Never weremen {ſo wearje of their Wins, 
And aptroleape outofrhcmſclues as they ; 
Who when the y trac}] to bring foorthraremen, 


Comc home deliuezed:ofa fine French fur :. 


P -* . | 

Buſſy D' Amborxs. 9 
Ther Braines lie with their Tailors, and get babies 
For their moſt compleat iſſue 3 Hee's firtt borne 
To all the morall vertues, that firſt Trectes 
Thc lighe wich a new faſhion, which becomes them 
Like Apes, disf1gur'd with rhe attires of men. 

Henr, No Queſtion they much wrong their reall worth, 
Tn aftectationof oucland:th Scumme ; 
Bur chey nauc faulrs, and wee ; They fooliſh-proud, 
To be the Pictures of our vanitic; . 
We proud, that they are proud of foolerie, 


Enter Monſienr, D' Ambois. 


Alonſ, Come mine owne ſweet heart I will enter thee. 
Sir, L haue brought this Gentleman rarten:d you ; 
And pray, you would youchlate ro doc him grace. 
Henr. D' Ambois, Ithinke. 
D' Amb. Thatsſtillmy name, my Lord, though I be ſome- 
thing altered 1n attire, 
Henr, Ilikc your altcration, aad muſt tell you, 
I hauc expe&ed th'offer of your ſeruice 
For we (1n feare ro make mulde vertue proud) 
Vſenortto ſecke her outin any man. 
D' Amb. Nor doth liz vſe to ſeeke out any man : 
He that will winne,muſlt wooe her ; thec's not thameleſle. 
Monſ. Ivrg'd her modeftiein him, my Lord, and caue her 
thoſe Rites, thathe ſaics thee merits. 
Hezr. If you haucwoo'd and won, then Brother wearehim. 
AMonſ, Thrart mine, my louc See here's the Guiſes Duches. 
The Countetſc of Mountlurreauez Beaupres,come le enſeame 
thee; Ladies, y'are too many to be1n Counſell : I haucheere a 
friend, that I would gladlieecnter in your Graces. 
Dach. It you enter lum in our Graces,me thinks by his blunt 
behauiour, he ſhould come out ofthimſelfe. 
Tam. Has he neuer beene Courtier, my Lord? 
Monſ. Neuer, my Ladie. IN 
Beawp. And why did che Toy take him inth head now? 


D Amb. Tis leape yecre, Ladie, and therefore veric goodto 
B 3 center 
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Buſh D' Amboy. 


center a Courtier. 

Tam. Theman's a Courtier at firſt ſight. 

D* Amb, I can ſing prickeſong, Ladie, at fuſt fight z and 
why not bea Courticr as ſuddenly? 

Beaup. Heere'sa Courtier rotten before he beripe. 

D' Amb. Thinke: mee not impudent , Ladie, 1 am yet no 
Courtier, I defiretobe one, and would gladly take entrance 
(Madam) vnder your Princely Colours. 

Gut. Sir, know you me ? 

D' Amb. My Lord? 

Gui. Iknow not you : Whom doe you ferue ? 

D' Amb. Serue, my Lord? 

Gui. Goto Companion z Your Courtſhip's too ſaucie, 

D' Amb. Saucic ? Companion ?Tis the Guiſe, but yer thoſe 
rermes might haue beene {par'd ofthe Guiſerd. | 
Companion ? Hee's iealous by this light : are you blinde of that 
fide Sir? Ile to heragaine for that, Forth Madam, for the ho- 
nour of Courtſhip. 

| Gn. Ceaſe your Courtſhippe , or by heauen Ile cut your 
throat. 

D' Amb. Cutmy throat ? cut a whetſtone ; zood Accius 
Noeuius, doe as much with your tongue as he did with a Ra- 
{or ; cutmy throat? 

Gai. Ile doe't by this hand. 

D* Amb. That hand dares not doe't; y*aue cut too many 
Throates alreadie Guiſez and Robb'd the Realme of 
Many thouſand Soules, more prectous than thine owne. 

Come Madam, taike on ; Sfoote, can you not talke ? 
Talke on ſay, more Courtſhip, as you loue ir. 


Enter Barriſor, L' Anon, Pyrlot. 


Ba», What new-come Gallant haue wee heere, that dares 
matethe Guiſe thus ? 

EL An. Stoote tis D'Ambois 3 The Duke miſtakes him (on 
my life) for fome Knight of chenew edition. 

D' Amb. Cut my throat ? I would the King fear'd thy cut- 
ting of his chroatno more than Ifeare thy cutting ofmune. 


Gm, So Sir, ſo. 
Pyr: 


Buffy D' Ambox. II 
Pyr. Heere's ſome ſtrange diſtemper. 


eration with D'Ambois, out 

of the Knights ward, into the Duches bed. 
L' An. See whata Metamorphoſis a brave ſuit can worke. | 
Pyr. Slight ſtep to the Guiſe and diſcouer him. 
Bar. By no meanes, letthe new ſuit-worke , wee'll ſce the | 
flue. | 
Gi. Leaue vour Courtſhip. 
D' Amb. I will nor. Ifay miſtreſle, and I will ſtand vnto ir, 
| 

[ 


Bar. Heere's a ſudden tranſmio 


that if a woman may haue three ſcruants, a man may haue 


threeſcore miſtreſles. 

G#i, Sirha, Ilc haue you whipt out ofrhe Court for this in- 
folence. 

D' Amb. Whupt? Such another ſyllable out zth'* preſence, if | 
thou dar'lt for thy Dukedome. | 

Gai. Remember, Poultron. | 

Monſ. Pray thee forbeare. | 

Buſſ. Paſſion of death ! Werenotthe King heere, he ſhould F 
ſtrow the Chamberlikea ruſh. 

AMonſ. But leaue Courting his wife then. 

Buſſ. I will not : Ile Court her in deſpight ofhim. Not Court 
her ! Come Madam, talke on Feare me nothing : Well maiſt 
thou driuc thy maſter fromthe Court; butneuer D'Ambois. 

Afonſ. His great heart willnot downe, tis like the Sea 
That partly by his owneinternall heat, 

Partly theſtarr's dailic and nightly motion, 
Ardor and light, and partly ofthe place, 
Thediuers frames; And chiefly by the Moone, 
Briſtled with ſurges, neuer will be wonne, 
(No, not whench hearts of all choſe powers are burſt) 
To make retreat into his ſetled home, 
Till he be crour'd with his owne quiet fome. 
Henr. You hauethe mate. Another. 


Gui. No more. 
Exit Guiſe, after him the King, Monſ. whiſpermg: 


Bar.. Why heer's the Lion, skard with the throat ofa dung- 


hill Cocke a fellow thathas newwlie ſhak'd oft his ſhackles 3 
| B 3 Now 
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12 Buſſy D' Ambors. 
Nox docs he croxw for that vicorie. 

L' 4s. Tis one of the beſt Iigges that cucr was afted. 

Pr. Whom does the Guiſe tuppoſe him to betroe > 

rv Aa. Qutot doubt, ſome new demzond Lord ; and thinks 
that ſuir come new out ath' Mercers bookes. 

Bar. Thaue acard of atellow, thatbya fixt imagiration loo- 
King V pon 1a Bulbaiting, had a viſible paire ot hori N1CS SYEW Out 
ol Jusforhead : and I belecue this: Gallanc ouverioied vvith the 
conccirot Monficurs calt fuir, imagines himſclfero be the Mon- 
fieur , 

L' Az, Andwhy not? as well as the Aﬀe, ſtalking mthe Li- 
ons caſe, bearc himlel{c like a Lion, roaring all the huger bea(ts 
outof the Forrclt 2 

Pyr. Peace, he lookes this way, 

Bur. Marrie ict lum looke fi, what will you ſay now if the 
Guiſe be gone to fctcha bl; anquet for him? 

1 An. F th I bclecucirt for hi3 honour. 

Pyr. But, it D'Ambois carric it cleane ? 

Lar. True, whcn he curucts inthe vlanquet. DEE 

Pyr. Imaric fir. 

T1, 4a. Sfoote, ſec hovw he {tarcs on's. 

Zur. Lord blelle vs, let's away. 

Be]. Now ar, take your tull view : how does the Obie&t 
picaſe ye? 

Bar. If you aske my opinion fir, I thinke your ſwt fits as well 


as if't had becne madefor you. 
Beſſ. So lir, and was that the ſlubicct of yourridiculous jot- 


litic? 
L' An. What's that to you fir? 
Bxſſ. Sxc,I hauc obſeru'd all your flecrings3 and reſolue your 


ſclucs yee {hall giuca {trickt account fort. 


Enter Brifac Me? 7 acll, 


Pyr. O ſtrange credulitic ! Doe you thinke your ſelfe 
Such a ſingular {ubicR ſor Jaughcer, that none can fall into 


_ Our meriment but you? 
Bar. This1caloufie of yours fir, confeſſes ſome cloſe defett 


K1 your {clte, thatyee neuer dream'd of. 


L' An 
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L An. Wehcld diſcourſe of a perfurn' d Aſle, that! being dif- 


eus'd with a Lions caſe, imagin'd himſclte a Lion : I hope thar 
xouche not You. 

Buſſ. So fir : Your defcants doe marvellous well fir this 
eround , wee ſhall zneere where your Buffon!y laughters wiil 
colt ye the beſt blood m your bodies. 

Bar. For lifes ſakeler's be gone ; hee'l] kill's 01 utrighe, 

Buſſ. Goc ar your pleaſur es,lle be your Gholt to haunt you, 


and yeefſteepe an't, hang mee. 
L' An. Goe, oC f1r, Court your miſtrelle. 
Pyr. And be aduis'd : we {hall havc odds againſt you. 


BujJ. Tuth, valour ſtands notin number : "Nemmincaine It,. 


that one man may beatthree botes.. 
Bri/. Nay you ſhallhave no ods ofhim in number fir : hec's 


a oentleman as good as the proudeſt of you, and yce {hall not 


Wrong him. 


"Fa Not {ir : 
Aely. Not lir : T hough he benot ſo rich, hec's a better man 


thanthe beſt of you And I will not endure it. 


L' An. Nor y ou ſir 2 


Briſ. No fr, norl. 
Buſ.1 ſhould thanke youfor this kindneſle,ifI thought theſe 


perfum'd muske-Cats (being our of this. priuiledee) durſt bur 


ONCe meny at VS. 
Bar. Does your confident ſpirit doubt that ſir > Come fol- 


tow vs and trie. 


1 An. Comelir, wec'illcad'you a dance. Exeunt. 


Fins Altus prima. 


Actus fecundi Scena prima. 
Henry, Guiſe, Beaumend, Nunc, 


Henwr. His defperate quarrell ſprung out of their enuies 
To D'Ambois ſudden braucrie, and great ſpirit; 


Gai. Neither 1s worth theirenuie, 
Hemr.. Leſle then egher 


Will 
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Will make the Gall of Enuie overflow; 

She fcedes on outcalt entrailes like a Kite : 

In which foule heape, it any ill lies hid, 

She ſticks her beake into it, ſhakes it vp, 

And hurl's it all abroad, that all may view it. 
Corruption is her Nutriment ; bur touch her 
W:th any precious ointment, and you kill Ja : 
When ſhe hindes any filth inmen, ſhe feaſts, 

And with her blacke throat bruits it through the world 
(Being ſound and healrhfull) Butit ſhe but taſte 
Theſlendercſt pittanceof commended vertue, 
She ſurfets of it, and is like a flie, 

That paſles all the bodies ſoundeſlt parts, 

And dwels vponthe ſores; or ifherſquint eie 
Haue power to finde none there, ſhe forges ſome : 
She makes that crooked cuer which is {trait ; 
Call's valour giddineſle, Iuſtice Tyrannie : 

A wiſe man may ſhun her, ſhe not her ſclfe ; 
Whither ſocucr ſhe flies from her Harmes, 
She beares her Foe {hl claſpr in her owne Armes : 
And therefore couſen Guile let ys auoid her. 


Enter Nuncits. 


What Atlas, or Olympus lifts his head 

So farrepaſt Couert, that with airecnough 

My words may beinform'd ? Andfrom his height 
I may beſcene, and heard through all the world? 
Araleſo worthie, and ſo fraught with wonder, 
Sticks in my 1awes, and labours with event. 

Henr. Comf(t thou from D'Ambois ? 

Nun. Fromhim, and thereſt =. _ 

His friends and enemies ; whoſeſterne fight I ſaw, 
And heard their words before, and inthe hw: 

Herr. Relatcatlarge what thou haſt ſecneand heard. 
Nun». I ſaw fierce D'Ambois, and his two braue friends 
Enter the Field , andatthcirheelestheirfoes 
Which were the famous ſouldiers z Barrifor; 
L'Anou, and Pyrrhot, greatin deedes of Arms. : 


Al 
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All which arriu'd at the eueneſt pecce of earth 
The field aftoorded; The three Challengers 
Turn'd head, drerv all their rapiers, and [tooderanck : 
When face to facethethree Defendants met them, 
Alike prepar'd, and reſolute alike, 
Like bonhres of Contributorie wood; 
Eueric mans looke ſhew'd, Fed with cithers {; Pirit, 
As one had beene a mirror to another, 
Like formes of lite and death, each tooke from other ; 
And fo were life and death mixrarcheir heights, 
That you could ſee no feare of death, for lite 
Nor loue of liſe, for death : Burn their browes 
Pyrrho's Opinion in great letters ſhone 
That life and death 1nall reſpe&ts are one. 
Henr. Paſtthereno ſort of words at their encounter 2 
Nun, As HeQor, twixtthe Hoſts of Greece and Troy, 
(When Paris and the Spartane King ſhould end 
The nine yceres warre) held vp his braſen launce 
For fignall, that both Hoſts ſhould ceaſe from Armes, 
And hearchimſpeake : SoBarrifor(aduis'd) 
Aduanc'd his Naked Rapier twixt both ſides, 
Ript vp the Quarrell, and compar'd {x lives, 
Then laid in.ballance with {1x idle words, 
Offer'd remiſſion and contrition too 
Or elſethathe and D'Ambois might conclude 
The others dangers. D*Ambois lik'd thelaſt ; 
But Barriſors friends (being equally engag'd 
In thc maine Quarrell) neuer would expolſc 
His life alone, to that chey all de{eru'd. 
And (for the other offer ofremiſſion) 
D'Ambois (thatlike a Lawrell put in fire, 
Sparkl'd and ſpit) did much much more than ſcorne, 
That his wrong ſhould incenſe him ſo like chafte, 
To goeſoſooneout ; andlike lighted paper, 
Approoue his ſpiritat once both fireand alhes : 
So drew they.lots, and in them Fates appointed, 
That Barriſor ihould fight with firie D 'Ambois 3 
Pyrhot with Mclynell ;\ with Briſac L'Anou ; 


And - 
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And then like flame and Powder they commixt, 
So ſpritely, that I withrthey had beene ſpirits, 


Tharthe ne're ſhutting wounds, they necdes mult open, 


Might as they open'd, ſhut, and neuer k1]] : 
Bur D'Ambois {word (that lighrned asit flezy) 
Shot like a pointed Comet at the face 
Otmanly Barriſor ; and thereir {tucke : 
Thricepluckt he at ir, and chrice drew onthruſts, 
From him, that of himſelte was free as fire ; 
Who thruſt {till as he pluck, yer (paſt beliefe! ) 
He with his ſubtle ee, hand, bodic, ſcap't ; 
Arlaſtche deadly bitten point tuggd'd off, 
Ontfell his yer vndaunced Foe ſo fiercely, 
That (only made more horrid with his wound) 
Great D'Ambois thrunke, and gaue alittle round : 
Butſoonereturn'd, redoubled in his danger, 
And at the heart of Barrifor ſeal'd his anger : 
Then, as in ArdenT haue ſeene an Oke 
Long ſhooke with tempeſts, and his Joftie toppe 
Bentto Iis rocte, which being at length made looſe 
(Eucngroaning wich Jis werght) he gan to Nodde 
This way and that: as loth his curled Browes 
(Which he had oft wrapt in the skie with ſtormes) 
Should ſtoope : and yer, his radicall ftuers bur{t, 
Scorme-like he fell, and hid the teare-cold Earth. 
So fell {tour Barriſor, that had ſtoode the ſhockes 
Often ſer Battles in your Highneſle warre, 
Gaſt the ſole ſouldier ofthe world, Navarre. 

G#t. O pitious and hortzd murther ! 

Beavy. Suchalife 
Me thinkes had mettall 11 1t to ſuruwe 
Anageof men. 

Henr. Such, often ſooneſt end. 
Thy telrreport cals on, wee long to know 
On what events the other haue arrm'd. 

Nur, Sorrow and furie,like two oppoſite fymes, 
Mer in the ypper Region ofa Cloud, 


Arthereport made by this worthies fall, 
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Brake from the earth, and with them roſe Reuenge, 
Entring with freſh powers his ewo noble friends ; 
And vnder chart ods fell ſurcharg'd Briſac, | 
Thefriend of D'Ambois, before fierce L'Anou; 
Which D'*Ambois ſeeing, as I once did (ce 
In my yoong trauels through Armenia, 
An angrie Vuicorne in his full carier 
Charge with too quicke ance aleweller, 
That watchc him tor the Treaſure ot his browe ; 
And ere he could get helter ofa tree, 
Naile him with his rich Antlertothe Earth : 
So D'Ambo1s ranne vpon reueng'd L'Anou, 
Who eyingth'cager point borneinhis face, 
And giuing backe, fell backe, and in his fall 
His foes vacurbed ſword ſtopt in his heart : 
By whichtimeall.chelifc ſtrings of the tw'other 
Were cut, and both fell as their ſpirits flew 
Vpwards : and {tll hunt Honourat che view. 
And now (of al! che f1x) ſole D'Ambois ſtood 
Vntoucht, ſaue only with the others blood, 
Herr, All ſlaine outright? 
7, Aliflatne outnighe burthe, 
Who kneeling in the warmelife of his friends, 
(All tecbled with the blood, his Rapier raind) 
He kiſt cheir pale cheekes, and bade both farewell , 
And ſecethe braueſt manthe French earth bcares. 


Enter 1Monſienr, D' Amb. bare. 


Buſſ. Now 15 the time, y'are Princely-vow'd my friend, 
Performe it Princely, and obtaine my pardon. 
Monſ. Elſe Heauen,forgiuenotme : Come on braue friend, - 
Ifcuer Nature held herſelfe her owne, 
When che great Triall ofa King and ſubic&t 
Met in oneblood, both from one bellic ſpringing : 
Now prooue her yertue and her greatneſle One, 
Or make the t'one the greater with thet'other, 
(Astrue Kings ſhould) and for your brothers louc, 


(Which isa ſpeciall ſpecics of true vertue) 
| C 2 Doe 
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Doe that you coulc not doe, not being a King. 
Henr. Brother i know your ſuit; theſe wiltull murthers 
Are euer pa{t our pardon. 
Aonf. Manly ſlaughter 
Should neuer bcare th'account of wilfull murther ;. 
It being a ſpice of w{hice, where with lite 
Offending paſt law, equall life is laid 
In equall ballance, to ſcourge thar offence 
By law of reputation, which to men 
Exccedcsall politiuclaw, and whatthat leaucs 
Tortruc mens valours (not prefixing righes 
OffatisfaQion, ſwted rotheir wrongs) 
A tree mans cminence may ſupple and:take. 
Henr. This would make euerie man that thinks him wroned, 
Or is offended, or in wrong orr1ght, 
Lay on chis violence, and all vauntthemſelues, 


Law-menders and {uppliers though meere Butchers : 
O 2? 
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Should this fact (though of wflice) be forgiuer 2 
AMenſ, Ono, my Lord it would make Cowards fearc 


Totouch the reputations of tull men, 

When only they are lett to 1mpe the lavy, 

Inftice will foone diſtinguiſh murtherous mindes 
Fromiuſt revengers Had my friend beene ſlaine, 
(His cnemie ſurmung) he thould die, 

Since he hal added to amurther'd fame 

(Which was in his 1ntent) a murthered man; 

And this had worthily beene wilſull murther : 
Bur my friend only ſau'd his fames dearelife, 
Which 1s abouelite, takwg,tn'vnder value, 
Which in che wrong it did, was forfeitto him 
Andin this factonly preſerues a man 

In his vprightreſle ; worthictoſuruwe 

Millions of ſuch as murther men, alme; 

Henr. Well brother, rife, and raiſe your friend withat! 
From death tolite :-and D'Ambois, let your life 
(Retw'd by paſſing through this merited death) 
Be purg'd from more ſuch foule pollution; 


Nor on your {cape, nox yalour mere preſumine, 
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To beagaine ſo violent. 

Gaſſ. My Lord, 
Tlothas much a deede of yniuſt death, 
As law it ſelte doth ; and ro Ty ranniſe, 
BecauſeTI hauca lietle ſpirit to dare, 
And power to ave, as to be Tyranniz'd;. 
This 15a grace that (on my knees redoubled) 
I craue to doublethis my thor lifes oft ; 
And ſhall your royall bountie Centuple, 
Thatl may ſo make gfpd what God and nature 
Haue giuen mee tox mgood : {ince I am tree, 
( Offending no iult Jaw) letno law make 
By any wrong it dbes, my life herſlaue.: 
When I am wrong'd and that law fails to r15ht me, 
Letmebe King my ſelfe (as man was made). 
And!doca ſtice chat exceedes the law : 
If my wrong paſlethe power of lingle vatour 
Toright and expiate 3 then be you my King, 
And doea Right, exceeding Law and Nature : 
Who to himlſelte is law, no law doth neede, 

Offends no King, and 15a King indcede. 


Henr. Enioy har thou intreat 1t, we giue butours, rl 
X18 


Buff. What you haue giuen, wy [. ord; 1s Cucr Yours. 


Gui. Mort dieu, who would hane pardon dſuch a murther 2 Po | 


Monſ. Now vaniſh horrors into Courtart: aQtions, 7 


For which let this balme make thee freſh and taire. 
Buſſ. How ſhallI quite your louec? 
Monſe Be tructothe end: 
I haue obtain'da Kingdome with my friend. Fx, 


AMontſur. Tamyra, Beaupre, Pero, Charlotte, Pyrha. 


Mont. Hewill haue pardon ſure. . 


Tam. Twere pittie elle : 
For though his great ſpirit ſomething ouerflow, 


All faults are Rill borae, that from greatneſle grow :- 
Bur ſuch a ſudden Courtier ſaw I ncuer. 
Beax. Hewas too ſudden, which indeede was rudencile, 


Tam, True, tor.itargued his no due conccir 
G.z | Both - 


| 
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Both ofthe place, and grearneſle of theperſons : 
Nor of our {ex : all which (weall being [trangers 
To lis encounter) ſhould haue made more maners 
Beſerue more welcome. 

ont. All this fault1s found 
Becaulſc he lou'd the Dutcheſle and left you. 

Tam. Alias, louegiue her 10y ; I amo farre 
From Enuic of her honour, that I ſweare, 

Had he encounterd me with ſuch proud leight : 
I would haue put that proiedt face of his 
Toamorereſt, than did her Dutcheſthip. 

Be. Whiy {by yourleaue my Lord) lle ſpeake it heere, 
(Alchough the bemy ante )ſhe ſcarce was modeſt, 
When ſhe percciued the Duke her husband taks 
ThoſeJate exceptions to her ſeruants Courtſhip 
To entertaine him. 

Tam. I, and ſtand him ſtill. 

Letting her husband giue her ſeruant place : 


Thou gh he did manly,ſhc {hould be a woman. 


Enter Gusſe. 


D*Ambois1s pardond : wher's a king 2 wherelaw 2 

Scehovw it runnes, much like a rurbulent ſea 

Hecrehigh, and glorious, as it did contend 

To waſh the heauens,and make theſtars more pure: 

And hecre ſo low, 1tleaues themud ofhell 

Tocuery common view : come count Montſurry 

We mult conſult of this. 
Tam. Stay not, ſweet Lord. 
Atont, Bepleaſed, Ileſtraitreturne. Exit cum Guiſe, 
T amy. Would that would pleaſe me. 
Bean. Ilclcauc you Madamto your paſſions. 

I fee, ther's change of weather in your lookes. Exit cum ſues, 
Tamy. I cannotcloake it: but ; as whena fume, 

Hor, drie and grofle : within the wombe of earth 

Orin her ſuperficies begot : 

When extreame cold hath {trokeit to her heart, 

The morc tis cowprelt, the moreitrageth 


Exceeds 
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Exceeds his priſons ſtrength that ſhould container, | 
And thenittollerh Temples inthe aire z + 
All barres made engines, to his inſolent fury : | 
So, ofaſudden, my licentious fancy | 
Riots within me : not my nameand houſe 
Nor my rel1210n to this houre obſeru'd | 
Can ſtand aboue it : I muſt ytter thar 
That will in parting breake more ſtrings inme, 
Than death when hife parts : and that holy man 
That, from my cradle, counſeld for my ſoule: 


Inow mult make an agent for my bloud. 
Enter Ionſrenr. | 
| 


Mon. Yet,is my Miſtreſle gratio.1s ? 

Tamy. Yet vnanſ{wered 2 

Monſ. Pray thee regard thine owne good, if nat wune, 
And cheere my Louefor that 3 you do not know 
What you may be by me,nor what without me3 | 
I may haue power Caduanceand pull downe any. 

Tamy. Thats notmy ſtudy : oneway I am ſure | 
You ſhallnotpull downe me : my husbands height | 
Is crovne toall my hopes : and his retiring | 
To any meane (tate, ſhalbe my aſpiring : | 
Mine honour's tn mine owne 3 ſpite of kings. | 

Aonſ. Honour, whats that 2 your ſecond maidenhead : | 
And what is that? a word : the word is gone | 
Thething remaines : the roſeis pluckr, the ſtalke | 
Abides : an eaficlofſe wherenolack's found : 
Beleeue itther's as ſmall lacke m the loſle, 
As there 1s paine ith loſing : archers euer 


S 
Haue two ſtrings to a bow : and ſhall great Cupid : 


O 
(Archer of archers both in men and women) 
Be worſe prouided than a common archer ? 
A husband and a friend all w:ſe wines hauc. 
Tamy. Wile wiues they arethaton ſuch ſtrings depend, 
Witha firme husband, weighing a diſlolure friend, 
RF Mon. Still you ſtand on your husband, ſo doe all 


The common ſex of you, when yare cncounterd 


With 
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With one ye cannot fancie : all men know 

You liuc in court heere by your owne eleCtion. 
Frequenting ail our folemneſ{ports and triumphs, 

All themolt yourhtull companie of men : 

And wherctorc doc you this ? To pleaſe your Iusband ? 
Tis grotic and tulſome: if your husbands plcaſure 

Be ail your Ovicct, and you ame at Honour, 


In living cloſc to bum, oct you from Court, 
You may hauchimathome; theſe common Puttols 
For conunon women ſerue : my honor? husband? 
Dames maritor10us, ne're were meritorious : 
Speake plaine and fay I donot like you Sir, 
Y are a 1llfauor'd fellow in my ce, 
AndIam anſwer'd. 
Tam). Thenl pray be anſwer'd : 
For in good faith my Lord Idonot like you 
In that tort you like. 
Monſ. Then have aryou here : 
Take (with a politique hand) this rope of Pearle ; 
And though you.be not amorous : yet be wile : 
Take me for wiſdome; he that you can loue 
Is necre the further from you. 
Tamy. Now it comes 
Soill prepard, that I may take a poiſon, 
Vndera medicine as zood cheape as 1t : 
I will not haue it were it worth the world. 
Aon/. Horror of death : could I but pleaſe your cic, 
You would giue me thelike, ere you would looſe mc;: 
Honor and husband ? 
Tany. By this light wy Lord 
Yarea vile fellow : and Iletell the King 
Your occupation of diſhonouring Ladics 
Andot his Court : a Lady cannot liue 
As ſhe was borne; and with that ſort of pleaſure 
That fits her ſtate : but ſhemuſt be defam'd 
With an infamous Lords detra&tion: 
Who would endurethe Court it theſe attempts, 
Of open and profeſt luſt muſt be borne? 
| Whole 
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Whoſethere? come on Dame, your are at your booke 
When men areat your miltreſfe ; haueI taught you 
Any ſuch waiting womans qualitie? 


Monſ.. Farewell good husband, Exit Morſ. 


A1onte. Farewell wicked Lord. 
Enter Ment. 


Aont. Was not the Monſieur heere 2 

Tam, Yes, to good purpoſe. 
And your cauſeis as good co ſecke him too 
And haunt his company. 

Mont. Why what's the matter? 

Tam. Matter of death , werelI ſome husbands wie: 
I cannot liueat quiet inmy chamber 
For opportuniticsalmolt to rapes 
Offerd me by him. 

Mont, Pray thee beare with him :* 
Thou know ſt he is a Bachelor,and a Courtier, 
I, and a Prince: and their prerogatiues 
Are, to their lawes, as to their pardons are 
Their reſeruations, af.er Parhaments 
One quits anather: forme giues al their eſſence: 
That Princedoth high in vertues reckoning ſtand 
That will entreat a vice, and not command : 
So tar beare with him : ſhould another man 
Truſt to his priuiledge,heſhould truſt to death? 
Take comfort then (my comtort) nay triumph, 
And crown thy ſelfe, thou part'lt with viory : 
My preſence is ſo only dearetothee, 
Thatothermens appeare worſe than they be. 
For this night yer, beare with my forced abſence : 


Thou know'{t my bufineſle; and with how much weight, 


My vow hath chargedit. 

Tam. True my Lord, andneuer 
My fruitleſſe loue ſhall ler your ſerious profit, 
Yer, ſweet Lord,donoſtay,you know my {oule 
Is ſolong time without me, and 1 dead 
As youarcablent, 


D 
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Mont. By this kiſſe, receiue 

My ſoule for hoſtage, tillI ſee my loue. 
Tam. The morne ſhalllet me {ce you: 
Mont, With the ſunne 

lle viſitthy more comfortable beauties. 
Tam. This is my comfort, thatthe ſunne hath left 

The whole worlds beauty ere my ſunne leaues me. 


Mont. Tis late nightnow indeed : farewe!l my light, Exit. 


Tam, Farewell my light and life : But not m him, 
Alas, that inthe waue of our afte&tions 
We ſhould ſupplic it with a full diſlembling, 
In which each yoongeſt maid is growne a mother, 
Frailcie is fruitfull, one finne gets another : 
Our loues like ſparkles are that brighteſt thine, 
When they goe aut *molt vicethewes moſt diuine : 
Goe maid, to bed, lend me your booke I pray : 
Not like your ſelfe, for forme, Ile this nighttrouble 
None of your ſeruices : Make ſure the doores, 


And call your other fellowes to their reſt. 


Per. I will, yet will watchto know why you watch. Exit. 


Tim. Now all the peacefull regents of thenight, 
Stlently-gliding exhalations, 
Languithing windes,and murmuring fals of waters, 
Sadneſle of heart, and ominous ſecureneſle, 
Enchantments, dead fleepes, allthefriends of reſt, 
That euver wrought vpon the life ofman, 
Extend your vtmolt {trengths; and this charm'd houre 
Fixlike the Center; make the violent wheeles 
Ot Time and Fortuneſtand ; and Great Exiſtens 
(The Makers treaſurie) now not ſeemeto bee, 
Toall bur my approaching friends and mee : 
They come, alas they come, feare, feareand hope 
Of one thing, at one1nſtant fightin mee : 
Tloue whatmolt I loath, and cannot liue 
VnleſſeI compaſle that that holds my death : 
For loue 1s hatefull without loue againe, 
And helIloue, will loth me, when he ſees. 


I flie my (ex, my vertue, my Renoyyne, 
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Toriunneſo madly on a man vnknowne. 

See, ſcethe 2ulfe is opening, that will ſwalloy 

Me and my tame for cuer ; I will in, 

And caſtmy ſelfe off, as I ne're had beenc. Ex. 
Com, Come worthicſt ſonne, I am paſt meaſure glad, 

That you (whoſe worth haue approou'd ſolong) 

Should be the Obie of her fearetull loue ; 

Since both your wit and ſpirit can adapt 

Their full force to ſupplie her vtmoſt weakeneſle: 

You know her worths and vertues ,for Report 

Ofall chat know, 1s to a man a knowledge : 

You know beltdes, that our aftetions ſterme, 

Raisdinour blood, no Reaſon can reforme. 

Though ſhe ſecke then their ſatisfaftion, 

(Which ſhe muſt needes, or reſt vnſatisfied) 

Your judgement will eſteeme her peace thus wrought, 

Nothing leſſe deare, than if your ſelfe had ſought: 

And (with another colour, which my Art 


Shall teach you tolayon) your ſelfe muſt ſeeme 


The only agent, and the firſt Orbe Moue, 
In this our ſet, and cunning world of Loue. 
Buſſ. Giue me the colour (my moſt honour'd Father) 
And truſt my cunning then to lay iton. 
Com. Tisthis, good ſonne; Lord Barriſor(whom you ſlew) 
Did louc her dearely, and with all far meanes 
Hath vrg'd his acceptation, ofall which 


O : ys 
She keepes oneletter written in his blood : 


 Youmulſtfay thus then , That you heard from mee 


How much her {elfe was touchtin conſcience 
With aReport (which is in truth diſperlt) 

That your maine quarrell grew about her loue, 
Lord Barrifor, imagining your Courtſhip 
Ofthe great Guiſes Ducheſle inthe Preſence, 
Was by you made to his eleted miſtreſle : 

And ſo made me your meanenow to reſolue her, 
Choling (by my dire&ion) thisnights depth, 
For the more cleere auoiding of all note, 


Ot your preſumed preſence, and with this 
D 2 (To 
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(To cleere her hands of ſuch a louers blood) 


She will ſo kindely thanke and enterta:ne you, 

(Me thinkes I ſfce how) I, and ten to one, 

Shevw you the confirmation jn his blood, 

Leſt you ſhould thinkereporr and the aid faine, 

T hat you ſhall ſo haue circumſtantiall meanes, 

To cometo the dire, which mult be vſed : 

For the direct 1s crooked; Louecomes flying; 

The height of loue 1s ſhll wonne with denying, 
D' Amb. Thankes honoured Father. 
Commolet, She mult neuer know 

That you know any rhing of any loue 

Sultain'd on her part : Forlearne this of mee 

In anv thing a woman does alone, 

Ifthe dillemble, ſhe thinkes tis not done; 

Ifnot dillemble, nor a lictle chide, 

Giue her her with, ſheis not fatisfi'd ; 

To haue amanchinke that the neucr.ſcekes, 

Docs hcr more good than to haneall ſhe likes : 

This frailcie {ticks 1n them beyond their ſex; 

Which to reforime, reaſon 1s too perplex : 

Vrgercafonto them, it will doc no good ; 

Humour (that is the charriot of our toode 

In euerie bodie) muſt in them be fed, 

To carrie theiraffections by it bred. 

Stand cloſe. 


Evuter T amyra. 


Tam. Alas, Ifeare my {trangeneſle will retire him? 


If he goe backe, I dic; I mult prevent it, 
And cheare his onſet with my ſight atleaſt, 
Andthats the moſt ; though cucrie ſtep he takes 
Goes tomy heart, Ile rather die than ſeeme 
Not to be ftrange to that I moſt eſteeme. . 

Com. Madam. 

Tawmy. Ah. 

Com. You will pardon me, [ hope, 


That, ſo beyond your expettation, 


(And 
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(And ata time for viſicants ſo vnfit) 
I (wich my noble friend heere) viſityou: 
You know that my acceſle at any time 
Hath cucr beene admitted ; and that friend 
That my care will preſume to bring with mee, 
Shall have all circumſtance of worth in him, 
Tomeritas free welcome as my felte. 

Tamy. O father, but atthis ſuſpicious NOurCe 
You know how apt beſt menaretoluſpect vs, 
In any cauſe, that makes ſuſpicious ſhadoyy 
No greater than the ſhadow ofa haire : 
And y are to blame : what though my Lordand husbaud 
Lic foorth to night 2 and fince I cannotſleepe 
When he 1s abſent, I fit vp to night, 
Though ail the doores are ſure, & all our ſeruants 
As ſure bound withcheir fleepes; yet there is one 
1 hat firs aboue, whoſe eie no ſleepe can binde : 
He ces through doores, and darkenefle, and ourthoughts 
And therefore as we {hould auoid with fearc, 
Tothinkeaini{le our ſelues before his (carch 
So {hould we be as curious to ſhunne 
All cauſe that other thinke not ill of vs. 

D' Amb. Madam, tis farre from that : Tonly heard 
By this my honour'd father, that your conſcience 
Was foinething troubled with a falſereport; 
T hat Barriſors blood ſhould ſomething touch your hand, 
Since he1magin'd I was courtin z you, | 
When was bold to change words with the Ducheſle, 
(And therefore made his quarrell z wh.chmy preſence 
Preſum'd on with my father atthis ſeaſon, 
For the more care of your ſo curious honour) 
Can well refolue your Confeience, is molt falfe. 

Tam. And 1s it therefore that you come good ſir 2 
Thcn craue I now your pardon and my fathers, 
And ſweare your preſence docs me ſomuch comfort, 
That al!Ihauc, it bindes to yourrequirall ; 
Indeedefir, tis moſt true that a report 
I; {pread, allcaging char his loue to mee 
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' Was reaſon of your quarrell, and becauſe 


You ſhall not thinkel faine it for my glorie, 
Thathe importun'd me for his Court ſeruice, 

Tle ſhew you his owne hand, ſer downein blood 
To that vaine purpoſe : Good Sir, then come in. 
Father I thanke you now a thouſand fold. 


Com. May it be worth it to you honour'd daughter. 


Fints Aitus ſecundi. 


Acus Tertij Scena Prima. 


Bucy, T amyra. 


Tan. My deare ſeruant, inthy cloſe embraces, 
I haueſet open all the dores of danger 

To my encompalt honor,and my lite : 

Before I was ſecure againſt death and hell ; 

But now am ſubiect to the hartleſle feare : 

Of cuery ſhadow, and of cuery breath, 

And would change firmneſle with anaſpenleafe : 

So confident a ſpotleſle conſcienceis 3 | 

So weakea guilty : Othe daugerous fiege 

Sin lates about vs? and the tyranny 

He exerciſes when hehath expugn'd: 

Liketo the horror of a winters thunder, ' 

Mixt with a guſhing ſtorme, that ſuffer nothing 

Toſtirreabroad on earth, but their own rages z 

Is fin, whenit hath gathered head aboue vs : 

No roofe, no ſhelter can ſecure vs ſo, 

But he will drowne our cheeks in feare or woe. 
Buc. Sinis a coward Madam, and inſults 

But on our weakneſle, in his trueſt yalour : 

Ando our 1gnorance tames vs, that welet 

His ſhadowes fright vs : and like empty clouds 

In which our faulty apprehenſions fordge 

Theformes of Dragons, Lions, Elephants, 

When they hold no proportion : the lie charmes 


Ofthe witch policy makes him, like a monſter 
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Keptonely toſhew men for Goddeſle money: 

Thar falſe hagge often paints him : in her cloth 

Ten times more mon{trous than he is in troth : 

Inthree of vs, the ſecret of our meeting, | 

Is onely guarded, and three friends as one 

Haue cuer beene eſteem'd : as our three powers 

Thatin our one ſoule, are, as one vnited : _ 

Why ſhould we feare then? for my truth I Giveare 

Sooner ſhall torture, be the Sire to pleaſure, 

And health be grieuous to men long time ſicke, 

Than the deare jewellof your fame1n me, 

Be madeanoutcaſt to your infamy 

Nor ſhall my value (facred ro your yertues) 

Onely giuetree courſeto it, from my ſeltfe : 

But make it flie out of the mouths of kings 

[n golden vapours, and with awfull wings . 
Tam. Tt _ as all kings ſcales were ſet inthee. Exit D' Amb. 
Ta. Itisnotl, but vrgent deſtiny, Manet T amy. 

That (as greatſtates men for their generall end 

In politiqueiuſtice, makepoore men offend) 

Katorcerh my offence to make itiult: , | 

What ſhall weake Dames doe, when t'whole worke of Nature 

Hath a ſtrong finger in cachone of vs? 

Needs mult chat {weep away the filly cobweb 

Ofourſtill-vadonelabours ; that laies (till 

Our powers to it : asto the line, the ſtone, 

Notto the ſtone, the line ſhould be oppoſ'*d; 

Wecannot keepe our conſtant courſeinvertue : 

What is alikeatall parts? euery day 

Differs from other : euery houre and minute : 

I, enery thought in our falſe clock of lite, 

Oft times inuerts the whole circumference : 

We muſt be ſometimes one, ſometimes another : 

Our bodies are but thicke clouds to our ſoules ; 

Through which they cannnot ſhine when they delire ; 

When all the ſtarres, and euenthe ſunne himſelte, 

Mult ſtay the vapors times that he exhales 


Bcforc he can make good his beames to vs : 
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O how canwe, that are but motes to him, 
V Vandring at randon in his orderd ray es, 
D:ſpcrie our paſſions fumes, with our weake labors, 
Thar are more chick & black thanailcarths yapors? 


Enter Mont. 


Afoy. Good day, my loue: what vp and ready too ! 
Tam. Both, (my cearc Lord) not all this wghemade 
My ſelte vnready, orcould fleepe a winke. 

AZont, Ahlatle, whattroubled my true lone ? my peace, 
From being ar peace within her berter felte ? 

Or how could jleepe forbearc to feaſe thy beauties 
VVhen he might challenge themas his juſt priſe? 

Tam. lam no powre earthly, but in yours ; 

To what end ſhould I goeto-bed my Lord, 

Thac wholly miſt the comfort of my bed ? 

Or how ſhould ſlcepe poſlef{ie my taculrics, 

V Vannng the proper cloſer of mine cies? | 

Ant. Then will [never moreſleepe night from thee : 
All mine owne Bulinefle, all: the Kings affaires 
Shall take the day to ſerue them : Euerienight 
Leeuer dedicaterothy delight. 

Tam. Nay, good my Lord e{teemenotmy defires 
Such doters on their humours, that my uudgement 
Camor ſubdue them to your wortlyer pleaſure :; 

A wiucs pleas'd husband muſt her obie& be 


In all her acts, not her ſoorh'd fantaſtic. 


Mont. 'Then:come my loue, Now pay thoſe Rites to ſlcepc 


Thy faire cies owe him : ſhall wenow-to bed ? 

Tam. Onomy Lord, your holy Frier ſazes, 

All couplings inthe day.that touch the bed, 
Adulterous are, cuen m themarricd ; - 
Whoſe graue and worthie doctrine, well I know, 
Your faith in hun will liberally allow. 

Aon. Hee's a moſt learned and Religious man; 
Come to the Preſence then, and ſee great D'Ambois 
{Fortunes proud muſhrome {hot vp1n a night) 
dtand bke an Atlas vaderneath the King ; 


Which 
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Which greatneſſe with him Monſieur now enuies | 

As bitterly and' deadly as the Guile. 
Tam. Whar, he that was but yeſterday his maker 2 
His raiſer and preferuer ? | 
Mont, Euecn the ſame. 
Each nacurall agent workes butto this end, | 
To renderthat ic works on, likeir ſelfe ; | 
Which fince the Monfteur in his at on D'Ambois., | 
Cannot to his ambicious end effec, 
Burrhar (quite oppoſite) che King hath power j 
(In lis loue borne to D*Ambois) to conuert | 
The point of Monſicursaimeon his owne breaſt, q 
Heturnes his outward loue to inward hate : Y 
A Princes loucis likethe lightnings fume, 


O 4 
Which no man can embrace, but muſt conſume. E xennt. 


Henry, D' Ambors, Monfienr, Guiſe, Montſ. 


E lenor, Tam. Pero. 


Henr, Speake home my Buſly, thy impartiall wordes 
Are like braue Faulcons that dare trufiea Fowle | 
Much greater than thetnſclues ; Flatterers are Kites 
That checke at nothing ; thouſhair be my Eagle, 

And beare my thunder ynderneath thy wings : 
Truths words like tewets hang inth'cares of? Kings. 

Byſſ. Would { might liue to ſee no Iewes hang therc 
inſteede of 1ewels zſycophants I meane, 

Who vſe truth like the Diuell, histrue Foe | 
Cait by the Angell to the pi of feaves, | 
And bound in chaines ; truchſeldome decks Kings cares : 

Slaue flatteric (hkea Rippierslegs rowl'd vp 

in bootes of haie-ropes) with Kings ſoothed guts 

Swadled and [trappI'd, now hues only free. 

O tiza ſubrle knaue; how like theplague 

Vailcle, he ſtrikes intoche braine of rruch, 

And ragethin his entrailes when he can, 

Worſethanthepqgiſon ofa red hair'd man. 

Henry, Fhic at him and his broodse, I caſt thee off, 

And once more giuethee ſurname of mine Eagle. : 
E Buſſ | 
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Bzſſ. Ile make you ſport enough then, let me hauc 

My lucerns too (or dogges nur dro hunt 
Bealts of molt rapine) but to putthem vp, 
And iti trutlcnor, let me not betrulted : 
Shew mea great man (by che peoples VOICE, 
Which is the voice of God) that by his greatnetle 
Bumbalts his priuare roofes, wath publique riches ; 
That aifec&ts royaltic, riling fromaclapdih ; 
'Thatrules {9 amoine chan his ſuftering King. 
That he makes kings of his ſubord1aare Nlaucs : 
Hmiclte and them graduatel ke woodmongers 
(Pitngaſtackeot 'bil Jlets)from the carth, 
quars each orher into [tceples heights 

Lethim conuey ts on theturning & pr oPPes 

Ot Protcan Law, and(his owne counſel keeping 
Keepe all vpright zlet me but Hawlke at him, 
He play the Vultur c, and {o tchumpe his liucr, 

Thar (like a huge vnlading Ar golca) 

Heſhall conteſlcall, and you then may hang him, 
Shew me a Clergic man,chatjs1 111 VOICE 

A Larke of Heauen; i heart a Mowie of carth : 
Thar hath cood liuing, and awicked lite; 

A renjperate looke, and a Juxur1ous gut) 

Turmas tiierents of j11s ſuperfluous ( Cur cs 

Into y our Pheſants and | your Partriches 

Venting | 1eir Quinteſlcnceas menread Hebrew : 
Let mel ut hav]! ICC at him, and, hike the other, 
Heſnal! contefle all, and you chow may hang him. 
Shew mea Lawyer that turnes ſacred law 

(The avail rej; erot each manhis owne, 

The ſcourge of Rapine and Extortion, 

The SanRuarie and znpregnable detence 
Otretra learns, and oppreſſed vertue) 

Intoa Karpyc, that cates all but's owne, 

Into che damned ſins ir puniſherh ; ' 

Into the Sy agogue of thezuecs cand Achcilts p 
Blood 1itogold, and witice zmto luſt; 
Letme but | nawiie at hun, as at che to:her, 
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He ſhall confeſle all, and youthen may hang him. 
Gui, Where will you finde ſuch game as you would hawlke 
Buſſ. Tle hawlke about your houle for one ofthem. (at? 
G#i. Come, y arca glorious Rithn, and runne proud 
Ofthe Kings headlong graces z hold your breath, 
Orby that poiſon'd vapour not the King 
Shall backe your murtherous valour againſt me. 
B::T. 1 would the King would make his preſence free 
Bur for one charge betwixt vs : By thereuerence 
Duetotheſacred {pace twixt kings and ſubies, 
Heere would I makerthee caſt chat popular purple, 
In which thy proud foule {ts and braues thy ſoueraigne. 
Aonſf. Peace, peace, I pray thee peace. 
Buſſ. Lethim peaccfirſtchac made the faſt warre. 
A1onſ. Hee's the better man. 
Buſſ. And therefore may doc wor(t ? 
Aonſ. He has moretitles. 
Buſſ. So Hydra had more heads. 
HMovnſ. Hee's greater knowne. 
' Buſ]. His greatneſle1s the peoples, mine's mine owne. 
Aon/. Hee's noblie borne. 
Buſſ. He is not, Iam noble. | 
And noblefle in his blood hachno gradation, 
Butin his merit, 
Gui. Thart not nobly borne, 
Burt baſtard to the Cardinall of Ambois. 
Buſſ. Thoulieſt proud Guiſerd; ler me the{my Lord.) 
Henr, Notin my face (my Eagle) violence flics 
The SanQtuaries of a Princes cies. 
Buſſ. Still ſhall we chide? and fome vponthis bit? 
Is the Guiſe only great in fa&tion ? 
Stands henot by himſelfe 2 Prooues heth'Opinion 
That mens ſoules are without them 2 Be a Duke, 
And lead meto the field. | 
Gui. Come, follow me. | 
Henr. Stay them, ſtay D'Ambois 3 Coſen Guiſe, I wonder 
Your equall diſpoſition brookes ſo ll 


A mano good, that only would vphold 
E 2 Man 
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Man in his natiuenobleſle, from whoſe fall 
All our difſentions riſe; that in himiſelfe 
(Without the outward parches of our frailtte, 
Riches and honour) knowes he comprehends 
Worth with the greateſt : Kings had neuer borne 
Such boundicilccminence ouerother men, 

we all maintain'd che ſpirit and {tate of D'Ambois; 

Nor had the full ;impartiall hand of nature 
7 Yhat all chings gauein her or: ginall, 
Without theſe definite rerms of (Vine and Thine, 
Beenctarn'd ynnſtly to the hand of Fortune : 

tad ail preſeru dherinher prime, like D'Ambois; 
INo enume, no c1{1unction had diflolu'd, 
Orpluck'd our one iicke of the oolden £ fagot, 
Inwhich the world of Saturne was compris'd, 

Had all becnc held together with thenerues, 
The genius and th1nzenuous ſfoule of D'Amboirs. 
Letmy hand therefore] bethe Hermean rodde 
To part Tana recon cile, and ſo conſeruc you, 
As my combin'd cmbracers and ſupporters. 

Beſſ. Tis our Kings motion, and wee {hall not ſecme 
(To worlt cies) womanith, though wee change thus foone 
Neuer fo great grudge for his greater pleaſure. 

Gur, 1fealetorthat, and fo the manly freedome 
That you fo much profetle, hecreafter pr OOUC NOT 
A bold and glorious licence to depraue : 

To mechis hand {hall proouethe Hermean rodde 
Ks grace affects, in which ſubmiſſive {1gne 
Onthiz his ſacred right hand, [ lay mine. * 

Buſſ. Tis well my Lord, and f your worthic ercatneſle 

Engcnder nor the greater infolcnce, 


>) 


Nor mare you thinke 1t a Pr crogatiue, 


To racke mens freedomes with the ruder wrongs 
My hand ({lucke full of tavwrell, in true figne 

I's whole dedicate to righteous PC ace) 
In all ſubmifion kifleth th 'other {ide. 

Hen. Thankes to ye both: and kindly T jnuite ye 
Both toa banquet wheye weelc lacrifice 


Full 
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Full cups to confirmation of yours loues z 


Ar which (faire Ladies) I entreat your preſence. £xom 
Aonſ. What had my bounty drunke when itraiſ'd him ? Heny 
Gui. Y ane ſtucke vs vp a very proper flag DA 

That takes more winde than ve with all our failes. Ely, 7 | 


Monſ. O lo he ſpreds and flourithes, | 
Gxi. He mult downe, | 
Vpſtarrs ſhould neuer perch too neere a crowne. | 
Menſ. Tis true my Lord ; and as this doting hand, | 
Eucnourofcarrh, (like Iuno) ſtrooke this giant, | 
So loues greatordinance ſhalbe heerejmplide | 
To {trike him vader th' Xtna ofhis pride : 
To which worke lend your hands and let vs caſt 
Where wemay ſer ſnares tor his gadding Treaties; 
. thinke itbcſt, amongſt our orcatell ol omen : : 
For Cre 215 n0 ſuch trap to catch an vpſtare 
As a'oofe downfall; and indecd their tals 
Are th'cnds otall mens ri{ing :1f great men 
And wiſe; make {capes to plcaſc aduantage 
Tis with a woman : women that woorſt may 
Still hold mens candles : they dire& and know F 
All chings amiſle in all men; and their women | 
All things amiile m1 them : through whoſe charmd monthes 
We may {ce all the cloic {capes of the Court : 
When the moſt royali beaſt of chace (being old, 
And cunning in his choice of layres and haunts) 
Canneuer be diſcoucred to the bow 
The peecc or hound : yet where his cuſtome 1s 
To bear his va: lc, and he ruts with his hinde, 
The place 1s mar kt, and by his Yenery 
He ſbillisraken. Shall werthen attempt 
The chiefeft mcane to chat difcoucry heere, 
And court our greatcit Ladics gr cateſt womcn, 
Witiſhews of love, and libcrall promites ? : 
Tis but our breath. It {{omerhing ven in hand, 
Sharpenthcir hopes of more ; ewilbe well neat 
Gai. No doubt of that: and t15 an excellent point 


Ofour dewl'd inuc{tigation. \ 
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Aovf. Thave already broke the ice, my Lord, 

With the molt truited woman of your Counteſle, 

And hope [ ſhall wade throughro our difcoucry, 


Atent. Take ſay of her my Lord, ſhe comes moſt fitly 
And we wall tothe other. 


Enter Charlet, Anable, Pero. 


Gai. Y arc engag'd. 

An. Nay pray my Lord forbeare, 

Mont. Whar skaittith, ſeruant 2 

Aa. No my Lord 1am not fo fit for your ſeruice, 

Char. Pray pardonme now my Lord?my Lady expe&s me. 

Gui. llefſatishe her expeRation.as far as an vnkle may. 

Monſ. Well ſaid : af pirtof Courtſhip of all hands : 
Now mine owne Pero : haſt thou remembred mee 
Forthe diſcouery I entreated thee to make concerning 
Thy Miltreſle? ſpeak boldly,and be ſure ofallthings I have pro- 
nuſed. p 

Pero. Building on that you haue ſworne (my Lord) I may 
ſpeake : and muchthe rather, becauſe my Lady hath nottruſted 
me with that I canrel] you 3 for now I cannot be ſaidroberray 
her. | 

CMonſ. That's all one : ſo it beenottoone that will betray 
chee: foorth I beſeech thee. 

Per. Totell you truth, my Lord, I haue madea ſtrange dif- 
couery. 

Afonſ. Excellent Pero thou reuw'(t me : may I fincke quicke 
Inco earth heere, itmy tongue diſcouer it. 

Per. Tisthus then : Thislaſt nightmy Lord lay foorth: and 
I wondring my Ladies {1tting vp,{toleat midni geht trom my pal- 
lar: and (hauing before madea hole both through the wall and 


arras to her inmolt chamber ) I ſaw D*Ambois and ſhe ſet cloſe 
at a banquet. 


HMonſ. D*Ambois ? 

Per. Euenhemy Lord. 

MHonſ. Dolt thou not dreame wench 
© Per, No my Lord, he is the man. 


Monſ. The cuuell he is, and thy Lady his dam : infinite re- 
g10Ns 
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tons befwixt a womans tongue and her heart : isthis our God- 
deſle of chaſtity ? I thought 1 could not be fo fleighted : it ſhee 
had not her freight beſides : and therefore plotted this wich her 
woman : deare Pero I will aduaace thee for cuer : but cell mee 
now : Gods pretious it transformes me with admiration : {cect 
Pero, whom thould ſhetruſt with his conetance? Or. all che 
doorcs being made ſure, how could his conuejance bec PCr- 
formed 2 

Per. Nay my Lord, that amazes me : I cannot by any ſtudy 
ſo much as guelle att. ; 

Monſ. Well, lets fauour our apprehenfions with forbearing 
that alittle - for if my heart were not hoopt with adamant, the 
conceipt ofthiz would haue burlt it : but hearke thee. 

Ch4r. Ifweareto your Grace, all that | can conieture tou- 
ching my Lady your Neece , 15a ſtrong affe&ionlhe bcares to 
the Engh{h Mylor. 

Gut. All quod you? tis enoughT aſſure you, but tell me. 

Aont, Ipray thee relolueme: the Duke will neuer 1magimne 
chat I am buſic about's wife : hath D'Ambois any priuy accelle 
co her? 

An. Nomy Lord, D'Ambois neglects her ( asſhetakes it) 
and 1s therefore ſuſpicious that either your Lady, or the Couns 
teſle Beaupre hath cloſely entertaind him. 

Mont. Berlady alikely ſuſpition, and very neerethelite, if 
the narks it ; eſpecxaily ofmy wite. 

Afonſ, Come we'l put oft all, with ſeeming onely to haue 
courted ; away drie palme : ſas a liueras hard as a biskes : a 
man may go2a whole voyage with her, and get nothing bur 
cempelts at her windpipe. 

Gi, Heer's one: (Ichinke ) has ſwallowd a porcupine, ihe 
caſts pricks from her rongue lo. 

Afont. And heer's a peacock {cemes to haue deuourd one of 
the Alpes, the has ſo ſ\velling a ſpirit , and151o cold other kiad- 
nelle. 

Char. We beno windfais my T,ord; yemult gather vs with 
theladder of matrimony, or we'l hang ul we be rotren, 

Aon. Indeed that's the way tomake yeright openaries.But 
ahlas ye haue 10 portions fir ior ſuch ausbandsas we with you. 

| Per. 
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Per. Portions my Lord, yes and ſuch portions as your prin- 
cipali:y cannot purchaſe. 
A1onſ. What woman ? vhat are thoſe portions? 
Per. Riddle my riddle wy Lord. 
Monſ. Iwarry wench , Ichinke thy portions a rig he riddle, 
a man ſhall neuernnae ic out ; but Jers care 1t. 
Per. You inall my Lord. 
Vhar's thar, that berng moſt rar's molt cheape? 
Thar if you ſow, youncuer reape? 
That when growes molt, moſt you1n 1t ? 
And ſtil youloſeit when you win it : 
T hat when tis commonelt, cis dearelt, 
And whentis farchelt off 'tus necrcit? 
Aonf. Is this your portion? 
Per. Euenthis my Lord. 
Monſ. Belceue me I cannot ridale ir, 
Per, No my Lord, tis my chaſtity, which you ſhall neither 
riddle nor fiddle. 
Monſ. Your chaſtity? let me begin with the end of you ; how 
15a womans chaſtitie neercſt a man, when tis furthc{t off 2 
Per. Why my Lord, when you cannot gct it, it goes toth' 
hcart on you; and that Ithinke comes moſt neere you : and I 
am ſureir{hall bee farre cnough off ; and ſoTI leauc youto my 
mercy. Exit. 
Honſ. Farewell riddle. 
Gui, Farewell Medlar. 
Mont. Farewell winter plum. 
AMonſ. Now my Lords, what fruit of our inquifition ? feele 
younothing budding yer? Speake good my Lord Mountſurry. 


ZC 


Afont, Nothine but this : D'Ambois 15 negligent in obſer- 


uingthe Duchefle, and therefore ſhe is ſuſpicious that your 
Necceor my wife cloſely entertaines him. 

Aon. Your wife, my Lord? Thinkc youthat poſſible? 

Afont. Alas, I know ſhe flies him like her laſt houre. 

Afonſ. Her laſt houre? why that comes vpon her the morc 
ſhe flies it : Does D'Ambois fo thinke you ? 

Mont. Thats not worth the anſwering : Tis horrible to 
think with what monſters womens imaginarions cngroſle I 
when 
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whe. they are once enamour'd, and what wonders they will 
worke for their ſatisfa&tion. They will make a {hcepe valiant» 
' a Lion fearctull. 

Atorf. Andan Aſſe confident, my Lord, tis true, and more 
w:il cometorth thortly, getyou to the banquet. Exit Gmiſe 
O the vnſounded Seca ot ;yvomens bloods, cum ent, 
Thar when tis calmelt, 1s moſt dangerous 
Not any wrincle creaming intheir faces, 

When intheir hearts are Sgylla and Charibdis, 

Vhichſhll are hid inmonſter-formed cloudes, 

Whereneuer day ſhines, nothing cuer growes, 

But weeds and poiſons, that no ſtates-rhan knowes3 | 
Not Cerberus cuer ſaw the damned nookes i 
Hid with the vailes of womens vertuous lookes : i 
I will concealeall yet, and giue more time 1 
To D'Amboistriall, now vpon my hooke 3 } 
He awes my throat; elſe like Sybillas Caue | 
Ic ſhould breath oracles ; I feare him ſtrangely, 
And may reſembles aduanced yalour | 
Vnto a ſpiritrais'd without a circle, | 
Endangering himthat1gnorantly rais'd him, 


gene | , oy 
And for whoſefuriche hath learn'd nolimir. 


Enter D' Ambozrs, 4: 


Monſ, Row now, whatleap'[t thou at ? F 
D' Amb. O royallobie&. $1 
Monſ. Thou dream'{t awake: Obie in th'emptje airc3 
D' 4b. Worthie the head of Titan, worth his chaire. 
Atornſ. Pray thee what mean'{t thou ? 

D' Amb. See younota Croune 


Empalethe forchead ofthe great King Monſieur 2 


Honſ. O he vponthee. 

D* Amb. Sir, Tor is the Subie&t 
Ofall cheſe your retir'd and ſole diſcourſes. 

Movſ. Wilt thou not leaue that wrongfull ſuppoſition ? 
This {till hath mademe doubt thou doſt not loue me, 
Wilrthou doe one thing for methen ſyncerelic ? 

D' Amb. I, any thing, but killing ofthe King, | 

F * Ma. 
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Honf, Stillin that diſcord, and ill taken note ? 
D' Amb. Come, doc notdoubt me , and command mee all 
things. 
Meul. I willnot then, and now by all my loue 
Shewne to thy vertues, and by all fruts clſe 
Alreadie ſprung fromthat etbion , 
I charge = vtrer ( euen with all the freedome 
Both of thy noble nature and thy friend{hip) 
The fulland plaine ſtate ofme in thy thoughts. 
D' Amb, What, vtter plainly what Ithinke of you ? 
Why this ſwims quite againſt he ſtreame of greatneſle : 
Great men would rather heare their flatteries, 
And if they be not made fooles, are not wiſe. 
Monſ. lam no ſuch great foole, and therefore char 
Euen from the roote of thy free heart, diſplay mee. 
D* Amb. Since you affe&t it in ſuch ſerious termes, 
If your ſelfe firſt will tell me what you thinke 
As freely andas heartily of mee, 
Ile be as open in my thoughts of you. 
Monſ. Abargaine of mine honour z and make this, 
That prooue wee inourfull diſſeRion 
Neuer ſo foule, liue {ti]l the ſounder friends. 
D' Amb. What elſe Sir 2 come begin, and ſpeake me ſimply. 
Aonſ. I will [ ſweare. I thinke theethen aman, | 
Thar dares as muchas awilde horſe or Tyger 


As headſtrong and as bloodie; and to feede 


Therauenous wolfe of thy moſt Caniball valour, 
(Rather thannot employ it) thou would'ſt turne 
 Hackſter toany whore, {lauetoa Tew, 

Or Englith vſurer, to force poſlefſions, 

And curmens throates of morgaged eſtates 

Or thou would ſt tire thee like a Tinkers wife, 
And murther market folkes , quarrell with ſheepe, 
And runneas mad as Aiax; fſerue a Butcher, 

Doe any thing bur killing of the King : 

Thatin thy valour thart like other naturals, 
That haue ſtrange gifts in nature, butno ſoule 


Diffus'd quite through, tomake them of a peece, 


vc thee 


Bur 
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But oppe at humours, thataremore abſurd, 
Childiſhand villanous than that hackſter, whore, | 
Slaue, cut-throar, Tinkers bitch, compar'd before : i 
And inthoſe humours would'ſt enuie, betray, tl 
Slander, blaſpheme, change each houre arcligion3 
Doe any thing, but killing ofthe King 3 
That inthat valour (which is ſtill my dunghill, | 
To which carric all filch inthy houſe) | 
Th'art moreridiculous and vaine-glorious 
Than any Mounribancke ; and impudence 
Than any painted bawde ; which,not to ſooth 
And glorifie theelike aTupiter Hammon, j 
Thou cat'{tchy heart in vineger zand thy gall | 
Turns all thy blood to poiſon, which is cauſe l 
Ofchat Tods-poe that ſtands inthy complexion; j 
And makes thee (with a cold and carthie moiſture, | 
Which is the damme of putrifaion, 
As plague tothy damn'd pride) rot ag thouliu'ſt ; I! 
To ſtudy calumniesand treacheries } 
To thy friends laughters, like a Scrich-owle ſing, 
Andto allmuſchiefs, butto kill the King, 

D' Amb. So : Haue you ſaid? 1 
AMonſ. How thinkeſt thou 2 Doe Iflatter 2 | 
Speake Inotlikea truſtiefriend to thee 2 | 
D* Amb. That cucr any man was bleſt withall ; 
So heere's for mee, Ithinke youare (at worlt) 
Nodiuell, ſinceyareliketo be no king 
Ofwhich, with any friend of yours Ile lay 
This poore Scilladoe heere, gainſt all the ſtarres, 
I, and gainſtall your treacherjes, which ate more 3 
Thar you did neuer good, butto doe ill 
Bur ill of all ſorts, free and for itſelfe : 
That (likea murthering peece, making lanes in armies 
Thefirſt manof a ranke, the whole rankefalling) 
If you haue once wrong'd oneman, y areſo farre 
From making him amends, thatall hisrace, 
Friendsand aſſociates fall into your chace : 
That y' are for periuries the verie prince 
F £ 
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42 Buffy D' Ambors. 
Ota intethigencers; and your voice 
[s lil:ean Eatterne winde, that where irflies, 
Knits nets of Cacterpuliars, with which you catch 

[he prime of alithe truits the kingdome yeeldes. 
Thar vour politicall neacl 1s the curſt fount 
Of all che violence ,rapine, cruelric, 
Tvranme & Athciftme How ng crouch the rcajme. 
7] hat Yauc a rONgue {o ſcandalous, evnl] cut 
A pert tet Cry fall; anda Leeaththariwdll 
Full co thatywwall a (riders you willicit 

Vith Ciod, and vourfſoulero the aucil render 
For lu{t kitle horror, and with death engendcr. 
That your {oule bodie 1s a Lernean fenng 
Of all dicmaladics breeding 1 in all men. 
Thar you arc veterie without a ſoule : 
And {lor yourlite) the thred of that was ſpunne, 

\yhen Cloatho flcepr,and let her breathing rocke 
Fuilinthedurt; and Lachchis (til drawesir, 
Dippang her owiſting hogers ina boule 
Dchl'd, and croun'd with yertues torced ſ{oule. 
And laſtly (winch I mult for Gracitude 
Xucrremember) That of all my height 
And deareſt jite, you arethe onlic ſpring, 
Only 1m roya hope to kiilrhe king. 
LEA rf, V Viy now 4 {cc thou lou {} nee, come to the Later: 


Finis Ai terty. 


Actus Quarti Scena Prima. 


Fleary , 7 ſonſfienr , Guiſe, Mountſarry , Buſſy, Flynor, 
Tamyra, Beavpre, Pero, Charlotte, Anable, 
P3rha, with foure Pages. 
Hear. F Adies,ye haue not done our beat right, 
Nor lookt ypon it with thoſe cheereful] raies 


That lacely turnd your breaths to flouds of gold; 


- Your looks, me thinks, are not drawne out with choughts, 


So clcere and fieeas heeretofore, bur fare 
As 


Baſſy D*Ambair.” HS 3 


s.frhe thicke complextons of men ; 
Gomes Wirtien ten. | 
Buſſ. Tis not likerny Lord | | 


That men in women rides bur conktr rare, | 
For as the Moone (of all chings Godcrcated) 
Not only 15 the © moſtappropriareimage f 
Or glaile ro ſhew rhem how they waxand wane, | 


Bur in her hohr and motion, likewiſe DCAares 
Inj era! l influences that command +4 I 
Inall their powers, and make chem wax & wane 
So women, that (of all things made of nothing) j 
Arc the molt perte& mages otthe Moone | fl 


(Orſtill-vymvcandi{wee : Moon-ealues wit wintefaces)} ] 
Not only are paternes of change'toamen : - il 
Butas che tender Moon-thine oftheirb DCAUtiCs | 
Clecres, or is cloudy, make men g'/ad or ſad. 
A1c::7, But hecre the MOONES are chang «(a 25 the Kino notes) 
And cithermen rule in them, or ſome m_— oy Ot 
Beyond their voluntary motions : 
For nothing canrecoucr their lo{t faces. [! 
Bufſ. None can be alwaics one: our griefes and 1 1O1ES 
Hold ſeucrall ſcepters :n vs; anc 4 have knee: | | | 
For their predominance : whicli orice 1 now,:nthem lf 
Dothclaime, as proper to his diademet 
And grict 's a naturall {ickneſle of the bloud, 
' Thattimeto part, asks as his comming had ; 
Onely ſleight fooles grieu'd, ſuddenly are elad; | 
A man may ſay ta dead man, be reuiu d, 
As well as to oneſorrowtull, be not grieu'd, 
And therefore (Princely null; ele) 1 in all warres 
Againt theſe baſe foes that inſult on weaknelle, 
And {Hill hoht houſ'd, belyundethe ſhield of Nature, 
Oftyr annous law, tr cachiry y, or bealtly nced, 
Your ſcruant cannot helpe ; authority heere 
Goes with corruption ; ſomerhing like ſome States, 
That back woorlt men : valure to them wulk creepe 
That {to themſclues leit) would feare him afleepe. 
Ely. Ycall take that for granted , that doth reſt 
4 Yet 
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Ad. Buſſy D' Ambos, 
Yet to be prou'd; weallare as we were 
As merry, and as free in thought as euer. 
G«i. And why then can yenot diſcloſe your thoughts? 
Tamy, Methinks the man hath anſwerd for vs well. 
Monſ. The man? why Madam d'ce not know his name? 
Tamy. Manis aname of honour fora King : 
Additions take away from each chiefe thing : 
The Schoole of Modelty, not to learne, learnes Dames : 
They fit in high formes there, that know mens names. 
Monſ. Harke ſweet heart, hee'rs a bound ſet to your valure: 
It cannot enter heere ; no ,not to notice 
Of what your name is ; your great Eagles beake 
(Should youflie at her) had as good encounter 
An Albion cliffe, as her more craggy liner. 
Bac. Ile not attempt her Sirz her ſight and name 
(By which I only know her) doth deter me. 
Henr. So do they all men elle. 
Monſ. You would ſay ſo 
If you knew all. 
Tamy. Knewall my Lord ? what meane you ? 
Afonſ. All that I know Madam. 
Tam. That you know ? ſpeake it. 
Aonſ. No tis enouchlT feele it. 
Henr, But methinkes 
Her Courtſhip 1s more pure than heeretofore : 
True Courtiers ſhould be modeſt, but not nice : 
Bold, butnot impudent: pleaſureloue, not vice. 
Monſ. Sweet heart : come hither , what if one ſhould make 
Horns at Mountſurry ? would it {trike him jealous 
Through all the proofes of his chaſte Ladies vertues ? 
Zuc. Nolthinke not. 
Aonſ, NotifI nam'd the man 
With whom I would make him ſuſpicious 
His wife hath armd his forehead 2 
Buc. So, you might 
Haue your greatnoſemadeleſſc indeed : and (lit : 
Your cics thruſt out. 


Atonſ. Peace, peace, I pray theepeace. 
Who 


Buſſy D' Amboy. 
Who dares doe that? the brother of his King ? 
Buc, Were your King brotherin you : all your powers 

(Stretcht in thearmes of great menand their bayds) 
Sct cloſe downe by you all your ſtormie lawes 
Spouted with Lawyers mouths ; and guſhing bloud, 
Like to ſomany Torrents : all your glories : 
(Making you terrible, like enchaunted flames 
Fed with ou cockeſcombes : and with crooked hammes) 
All your prerogatiues, your ſhames and tortures ; 
All daring heauen, and opening hell about you : 
Werel the man, ye wrong'd ſo and prouok'd : 

Though ne're ſo much beneath you)like a box tree 
I would (out of the toughneſle of my root) 
Ramme hardneſle,in my lownefſle,and like dea:h 
Mounted on carthquakes, I would trot through all 
Honors and horrors : through fowle and faire, 
And from your whole ſtrength toſle you into aire. 

Monſ. Goe, tart a diuell; ſuch another ſpirit 

Could not be ſtild, fromall Th'Armenian dragons. 
- Oy Loues glory : heireto all I haue: | 
Thar'sall I can fay, and thatall I ſweare. 
If thou outliueme, as I know thou muſt, 
Or clſe hathnature no proportiond end 
To her great labors : the hath breath'd a ſpirit 
Into thy entrailes, of efte& to ſwell 
Into another great Auguſtus Czfar : 
Organes, and faculties fittedto her oreatneſle : 
And ſhould that periſh like a common ſpirit, 


Nature's a Courtier and regards nomern, 


"IF" 


Henry. Heer's nought but whiſpering with vs : like acalme 


Before a tempeſt, when the filent aire 

Lajes her ſofr care cloſe to the earth to hearken 

For that ſhe feares is comming to afflit her 

Some fate doth 1oinc our eares to heare it comming, 
Come, my braue eagle, let's to Couert flic : 

I ſee Almighty Echer inthe ſmoake 

Ofall his clowds deſcendine : and the skie 


Hidinthe dimme oftents of Tragedy. Exit Hen. with na 
Gif. 
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6 DMYY D- AMDOR: 
G#i7, Now ſſtirre the humour, and begin thebrawle. 
Font. The 1:ngand D'Ambois now are growenall one, 
Alon Nav, tnev arc ro mny Lord. 
Atozat. How -$ thas 2 : 
£ſon/, NoOmorc.. | 
Aſour. Imilt hauemoremy Lord. 
743ml, What raore thantwo? 
ont. How mon{lrous 1s thus ? 
Aon}. \Why: 2 uy 
Afont. YN ou mak eme Horns. | 
Aſon/. Notl, it15a worke, without my power, 

Maried mens enlignes are not made with fingers : 

Ot diune Fabrique they arc, Not mens hinds; ; 

Your witce, you know, 15 a Meere Cynthia, 

And ſhe muſtfaſhion hor ncs out of her Nature. 
ont. But doth ſhe? dare you charge her : 2 ſpeakfalſc Prince. 

Aon, I muſt nor ſpealce my Lord: : butif yow'le vſc 
The learning ofa nobleman,and read 


Heer's ſom erhing to thoſe POINtS ; {otr You muſt payne , 


"5 as 


Your honour hauing readit co returneit. WS 
IHont, NotTl, I; pawne mine Honour, for a paper ? 
Aforſ. You muſt not buzeit vader, Ent. _ Pero. 


HMont. Keepelt then! 
And keepe firc in your boſome. 
Tan, What ſaics he? 
 22xt, Youmult make good the ret, 
Tam. How fares my Lord : 
Takes my Louc any thing to heart þ cſajes? ; 
font, Come yarca. 
Tam. What my Lord? 
Mont, The plague of Herod 
Feaſt in his rotten errrailes. 
Tam. Will you wreake 
Yourangers iuſt cauſe giuen by him, on mce ? 
Mont. By him? . 
T amy. By r himmy Lord, Thaue admir'd 
You could all this time be at concord with him, 
Thar till hath plaid ſuch difcords on your honour. Be 
| | Alont. 


Buſy D' Ambors. | 47 
Mont. Perhaps tis with ſome proud ſtring ofmy wives, 
Tam, How's that, my Lord? 
Mont. Your tongue will ſtill admire, | | 

Till my head berhe miracle of the world. 
Tam. O woe 15 mee. | | 
Pero. What does your Lordfhip meane ? 

Madara, be comforted ; my Lord but tries you. 

Madam ? Helpe good my Lord,are you not mou'd ? 

Doe your let lookes print in your words, your choughts 2 

Sweere Lord, clecre vp thoſe cies, for ſhame of Nobleſle : ! 

Mercileſſe creature ; butitis enough, i 

You haueſhot home, your words arein her heart z | 

She has not liu'd to beare a triall now. 
Mont, Looke vp my loue, and by this kiſſg recciue } 

My ſoule amongſt thy ſpirits for ſupplic + 

To thine, chac'd with my furie. | 
Tam. O my Lord, 4 

I haue roo long liu'd to hearethis from you. 

Mont. Twas from my troubled blood, and not frommee : 

I know not how I fare; a ſuddennight | 

Flowes through my entrailes, and 4headlong Chaos | 

Murmurs within mee, which I mult digeſt; 

And not drowne her in my confuſtons, 

That was my liues 10y, being belt inform'd : 

Sweet, you mult needes forgiueme,that my loue 

(Like toafire diſdaining his ſuppreſſion) 

Rag'd being diſcourag'd ; my whole heart is wounded 

Whenany leaſt thought in you1s but touch'r, 

And ſhall be till I know your former merits : 

Your name and memorie altogether craue 

In loth'd obliuton their eternall graue ; 

And then you muſt heare from me, ther's no meane 

In any paſſion [ ſhall feele for you : | 

Loue is araſor cleanſing being well vs'd, 

But feccheth blood tillbeing che leaſt abus'd : 

To tell you briefly all ; The manthatleft mee | 

When you appear'd, didturne me worſethan woman, 


And ſtab'd me tothe heart thus, with - hand. 


—”— SGI. 


Tam, | 


FL. Buſſy D' Ambors. 

Tamy. Ohappie woman! Comes my ſtaine from him? 
It is my beautie, and that innocence prooues, 
Thatſlew Chymzra, reſcu'd Peleus 
From all the ſauage beaſts in Peleon 
And rais'dthechalte Athenian prince from Hell : 
All ſuffering with me they for womens luſts, 

I for a mans that the Egean ſtable 

Ofhis toule ſinne would emprtie 1n my lappe - 
How his guiltſhunii'd me 2 ſacred innocence 

Thar where thou fear'(t, art dreadfull 3 and his face 
Turn'dinflight from thee, that had thee in chace: 
Come, bring meto him : I will tell the ſerpent 

Euen to his teeth (whence, inmine honors ſoile, 

A pitcht field ſtarts vp twixt my Lord and mee) 
That his throat Jies, and he ſhall curſe his fingers, 
For being {o gouern'd by his filthie ſoule. 

Aent. I know not, if himſclfe will vaunt thaue beene. 

Theprincely author ofthe ſlauiſhſinne, 

Or any other he would haue reſolu'd mee, 

Had you not come; not by his word, but writing, 
Would I haue {worne to gineit himagaine, 

And pawn'd mine honour to himfor a paper. 

Tam. Sechow heflies me {ll : Tis atoule heart 
'Thatfeares hisowne hand : Good my Lord make haſte 
To fee the dangerouspaper : Benotnice 
For any trifle, 1eweld with your honour, 

To payne your honor; and withit conferre 

My necre{t woman heere, tall ſhe knowes ; 

Who (1fche ſunne or Cerberus could haue ſeene 
Ame ſtaine mn mee) might as much as they : 

And Pero, heereI charge theeby my loue, 

Andall proofes of it, (which I might call bounties) 
By all that thou haſt ſeene ſceme good in mee, 
Andall the ill which thou ſhould(t pit from thee, 
By pity ofthe wound , my Lord hath giuen mee, 
Not as thy Miſtreſſe now , but a poore woman 
(To death givenouer : ) rid meof my paines, 
Powreon thy powder ; clecrethy breaſt of me ; 
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My Lord is only heere : heere ſpeakethy worſt, 

Thy beſt will doeme miſchiefe 3 Ifrhou ſparſt mee, 

Neuer ſhine good thought on thy memorie : | 

Reſolue my Lord, and leaue me deſperate. | 
Pero. My Lord? My Lord hath plaid a prodigals part, i 

To breake his Stocke fornorhing z and aninſolent, 

To cuta Gordian when he could not looſe it : | 

Whar violence is this, to put true fire | 

To a falſe traine? To blow vp long crown'd peace | 

With ſudden outrage? and belecueaman 

Sworne tothe ſhame of women, gainſta woman, 

Borneto their honours : Lle attend your Lordſhip. p 
Tam. No, I will write (for I ſhall neuer more 

Speake with the fugitiuc) wherel will defhe him, 

Were hetentimesthe brother of my king. Exeunt. 


HMaſicke : and ſne enters with her maid, 


bearin g a letter. 


Tam. Away, deliuverit : O may my lines (| 
(Fild with thepoiſon of a womans hate 
When he ſhall open them) ſhrinke vp his cies 
With torturous darkeneſle, ſuch as Parids in hell, 
Stucke full of inward horrors, neuer lighted; 1-1 
With which arcall chingsto befear'd, affrighted; 
Father ? 


Aſcendit Buſſy with Comolet in a | | 


D* Amb. How isit with my honour'd miſtreſſe 2 

Tar. O ſeruanthelpe, and faue me fromthe gripes 
Of ſhameand infamie. 

D' Amb. Whatinſenfate ſtocke; 
Orrude inanimate vapour without faſhion, 
Durltcake into his Epimerhean breaſt i 
A vox of ſuch plagues as the danger yeeldes, 
Incurd in this diſcouerie 2 He had better © 
Ventur'd his breaſt inthe conſumingreach '1 
Ofrhe hot ſurfers caſt out ofthe cloudes, i 
Or ſtoodethe bullets that (ro wreake theskie) l 
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The Cyclops rammein Toues artilleric. - 

Com. Weeſoone will takethe darkeneſſe from hus face 

Thar d1d that deedeof darkenefle ; wee will know 

What now the Monficar and your husband doe 3 

What 1s contain'd within the ſecret paper 

Offterd by Monltcur, and your loues cuents : | 

To which ends {honour'd daughter) at your motion, 

I have puc on thefe exorci{ing Rites, 

And, by my power of learned holineſle 

Vouchlaft me from aboue, I will commanct 

O:rrefolunon of a raiſed ſpirit. 

Tammy. Gaod fatherraiſe him in ſome beautequs forme, 

1 hat with leaſt terror I may brooke his fight. 

Cer.. Stand ſure together then, what ere ye ſce, 

And ſtirrenor, as yetender all our lies. 

Occidcntalivm legionum ſpiritaliumimperator(magnusille Be- 
hemoth)veni, yem, comitatus cum Alaroth locotenente inu1- 
eto. Adjuro te per {tyg1s inſcrutabilia arcana, per iplos irre- 
meabiles anfra&tus auerm : adeſto oBehetnochaweui peruia 
ſunc Magnatum ſcrinia z yeni, per No&tis&rencbrarum ab- 
dita profund:{ſima z perlabentia ſydera; per ipſos motus ho- 
rarum turtiuos, Hecateſq; altum{ilentium : Apparein forma 
ſpiritali, lucenteſplendida & amabili, Aſcendrt, 

Zeh, What would the holy Frier? | 
Com. I would ſee 

What now the Monſieur and Mount: ſurrie doe 

And fee the (ecret paper that the Monſieur. 

Offer'd co Count Montlurry, longing much 

Toknow on whar events the ſecret loues 

Otthefe two honor'd per{zns ſhail arrive. 

Beb. Why called{t thou meto this accurſed light? 

To theſe light purpoſes ? Iam Emperor 

Of char inſcrutable darkeneſle, where are hid 

All deepeſt truths, and fecrets neuer ſeene, 

All which I know, and command Legions 

Ot knowing ſpirits that can doe more than theſe. 

Any of this my guard that circle mee 

Intheſe blew fires, and out of whoſe dim fumes 

Vaſt 


Buſſy D' Ambogs. 
Vaſt murmurs vſe to breake, and from their ſoundes 
Articulat voices ; can doe ten partymore 
Than open ſuchfleight truths, as you require, 
Com. Fromthe laltnighrs black depth,I cald vp one 
Otthe inferior able{t miniſters, 
And hecould not reſolue mee; ſend one thn 
Out of thine owne command, to fetch rhe paper 
That Monſieur hath (0; {hew to Count Montlurry. 
Beh. 1 will: Cartophylax :.chou thar properly 
Halſt in thy power all papers ſo in{cribde : 
Glidethrough all barres to itand ferch that paper, 


Car. I will. a torch rewones; 
Com. Till he rec ric [rreatprince of darkne{lc) 
Tell me, if Monſicu: «10114 Count Montfurry 


Are yet encounterc; 
Beh. Boththem and thc Gul. 
Are now together. 
Com. Shevw vs all their perſons, 
And repreſent the place, withall cher aCtions. 


4 


Beh. Theſpiric will ſtrait returne : and thenTle ſheyy thee : 


Seche1s come; why brought thou not the paper ? 
Cart. He hath preuenced me, and got a ſpirit 
Rai('d by another, greatin our command 
Totakethe guard of it before I came. 
Beb. This 1s your ſlackneſle,not tnuoke our powers 
When firſt your acts, ſet foorthto their effects; 
Yet ſhall you ſee it, and themfelues : behold 


They come heere & the Earle now holds the paper. Ent. Monſ. 
Buſ. May wenot heare them? Gui. Mont, 


Monſ. No, be ſtill and ſee. 

Buf. Iwill go fetch the paper. 

Com, Donot ſtir : 
Ther's too much diſtance and too many lockes 
Twixt you & them: (howneereſo e're they ſecme) 
For any man to interrupt their ſecrets. 

Tam. O honord ſpirit : flieintothe fancie 
Ofmy offended Lord : and donot let him 
Belecue what therethe wicked man hath written, 

Q 3 


Per, 


waz stTwwwAacc. =... ; 
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Pre.. Perſwaſton hath already enterd him 
Beyond refle&ion peacetill their departure. 
CMonſ, There is a glaſle ofinke i 0641 you ſee 
How to make ready black fac't Tragedy : 
You now diſcerne, [ hope through all her paintings 
Her gaſping wrinkles, and fames ſepulchres. 
Gu:. Thinke you he fainesmy Lord 2 whathold you now ? 
Doe we maligne your wite : or honour you ? 
Monſ. What ſtricken dumbe 2 nay fie, Lord be not danted : 
Your caſe is common : wereitne're ſo rare 
Beare it as rarely: now to laugh were manly: 
A woorthy man thould imitate the weather 
That ſings intempeſts : and being cleereis ſilent. 
Gui. Goe home my Lord, and force your wite to write 
Such louing ſtuffe to D'Ambois as ſhe vide 
Whenſhe defir'd his preſence. 
Monſ, Doe my Lord, 
And make hernameher conceald meſlenger : 
That cloſe and moſt inennerable Pander 
That paſleth all our ſtudies to exquire : 
By nj 18 conuay theletter to her loue : 
And ſo you ſhall beſureto haue him come 
Wihinthe thirſty reach of yourreuenge ; 
Before which, lodge an ambuſh in her chamber 
Behind the arras of your ſtouteſt men 
All cloſe and ſoundly armd : and lerthem ſhare 
A ſpirit amongſt them, that would ferue a thouſand. 
G4. Yetſtay alittle : ſee ſhe ſends for you. 
Monſ.Poore, louing lady,ſhe'lemake all good yet, 
Thinke you not ſomy Lord ? 
Gui. Ahlas poore ſoule, 
Monſ. This was ill done y'faith. 
Per. T'was nobly done, 
And forgiue his Lordſhip from my ſoule. 
AMoxſ. Then much good doo't thee Pero : haſt aletter ? 
Per, I hope it be, atleaſt, ifnota volume 
Of worthy curſes for your perjury. 
Afonſ. Now outy pon her. 


E xit Mont. 
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Gas. Let me ſeemy Lord. 
Monſ. You [hall preſently : how fares my Pero? 
Whoſe there? take 1n this maid ſh'as caught a clap : 
And fetch my ſurgeconto her z come my Lord, 
We'lnow peruſe our letter, Exennt Monſ.Guiſe, 
Per. Furies riſe Lead her ont. | 
Out of the blacke lines, and torment his ſoule, 
Tam. Hath my Lord ilaine my woman ? 
Beh, No, the lies. 
Com. What ſhall become of vs ? 
Beh, AllI can fay 
Being cald thus late, 1s briefe, and darkly this : 
IfD'Ambois miſtreſle, ſtay not her white hand 
With his forſt bloud he ſhallremaine vntouche : 
S0 father, ſhall your ſelfe, butby your ſelfe : 
To makethis Augurieplainer : when the yoice | 
Of D'Ambois ſhall inuoke mel will riſe, || 
Shining in greater light : and ſhewhim all | 
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That will betide ve all ; meane time be wiſe, 


Andlet him curb his rage, with policy. Deſcendit cum ſus: 

Buc, Will he appeareto me,when Iinuoke him ? 

Coms. He will : be ſure. 

Bac. It muſt be ſhortly then : 

For his darke words hauetied my thoughts on knots 
Till he diſlolue, and free them. 

Tam, Inmeane time | 
Deare ſeruant,till your powerfull voice reuoke him, | 
Beſureto yſethepolicy he aduiſ'd : 

Leſt fury in your too quicke knowledge taken 
Ofourabuſe, and your defence ofme 

Accuſe me more than any enemy : 

And Father,you muſt on my Lord impoſe 

Your holicſt charges, and the churches power 

To temper his hot ſpirit : and diſperſe 

The cruelty and the bloud, I know his hand 

Will ſhowre vpon our heads , if you putnot 

Your fingerto the ſtorme, and hold it vp, 

As my deare ſeruant heere muſt do wich Monſieur, 
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Bufſ. 


Baf. TlefoothIus plors ; and trow my hate with ſmyles 
Till all at oncethe cloſe mines of tay heart 
Riſe at full date, and ruth into his bloud : 
He bind his armein filke, and rub his fleſh, 
To makethe vaine ſwell, that Jus foule may guſh 
Into ſome kennell, where itlongsto lie, 
And policy thalbe flancket with policy. 
Yerthall che feeling center where wee meet 
Grone with the waitof my approaching teet : 
He make th'inſpired threſhals of his Court 
Sweat with the weather of my horrid ſteps 
BeforcI enter : yet willI appeare 
Like calmeſccurity, beforea ruine 
A politician, muſt like 1ghtening melt 
The very marrow, and not Printthe skan : 
His waies muſt not be ſ{eene : the ſuperticies 
Ofthe greene center mult not taſte his feet : 


When hell is plowd vp with his wounding traRts : 
And all his harueſt reap't, from helliſh fats. 


Fins Adis Duarti. 
Adcus Quinti Scena Prima. 


Aontſrry bare, wnbrac't, pulling Tamyra in, Comolet, One 
bearing light, a ſtandiſh and paper, which ſets a Table. 


Com, Y Lord remember chat your ſoule mult ſeeke 
Her peace, as well as your reuengefull bloud : 

You euer, to this houre haue prou'd your ſelfe 

A noble, zealous, and obedient ſonne, 

Tour holy mother : be notan apoſtare : 

Your wiues offence ſerucs not, {were it the woorſt 

You canimagine, without greater proofes) 


"w; 
To ſeuer your eternall bonds, and harts ; 


Much lefle to touch her witha bloudy hand : 
Norisitmanly (much leſſe husbandly) 

To expiate any frailty in your wife, 

With churliſh ſtrokes , or beaſtly ods of ſtrength : 
The ſtony bucth of clowds, will couch no lawre!l: 


OO ——— nm, 
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Nor any wa Foe your. wife is your Jawrell : 
And ſweereit{leeper, * notconuch herthen - - 
Bc not more rude than the wild ſced.ofvapor, 
To her that is more gentle chanjexudes - 
In whom kind nature (uffetd,one offence : 
Bur to ſet of, her other excellence. 
font, Good tather lcaue vs : interruptno more 
The courſe 1 mult run for mine honour1ake. 
Relic on my louc to her, which her faulc 
Cannot extinguilh ; will the but diſcloſe 
Who was the hatefull miniſter of her loue, | 
And chrough what maze he ſeru'd it,we arefriends. 
Cor. It 15a damn'd worke to purſue thoſe ſecrers, 
That would ope more finne, and prooue ſprings of {laughter 
Nor is't a path tor Chizſtianfeete to couch ; ks 
Burt out ot all way to the health offoules, 
Aſinncimpoſſible to be forgiuen ; 
Which hethar dares commur z 
Ant. Good father ceaſe : 
Tempt nota mandiſtracted; I amapr 
Tooutragesthar I ſhall euer rue : 
I will notpaſlethe vergethat boundes a Chriſtian, 
Nor breake the-ljmits of a man nor husband. 
Com, Then Godinſpire ye both with thoughts and deedes 
Worthie his high reſpect, and your owne ſoules, Exit Com. 
Mont. Who ſhall remoouethe mountaine frommvy heart, 
Opethe ſenentimes-heat furnace of my thoughts, 
And (ct fit outcries for a ſoulen hcl] 2 Aont, tarneia key. 
O now icnorhing firs my cares to ſpeake, 
Butthunder, or to take into my chroat 
The trumpeof Heaven; with whoſe determinate blaſts 
The windes ſhall burſt, and the enraged ſeas 
Be drunke vp in his ſoundes ; thatmy hot wods 
(Vented enough) [ might conuert to vapour, 
Aſcending from my intamie vnſcene 
Shorten the world, preuenting the Jaſt breath 
Thar kils che liuing, and regenerates death. 
Tamy. My Lord, my faulc (as you may cenſure it 
H With 
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With too ſtrongarguments) is paſt your pardon : 
But how the circumſtances may excuſe mee 
God knowes, and your more temperate minde heereafter 
May letmy penitent miſeries make you knovy. 
Mont. Heereafter? Tisaſuppos'd infinite, 
That from this point will riſe eternally : 
Fame growes in going in the {capes of yertue 
Excuſes damne her : They befires in Cities 
Enrag'd with thoſe windes that leſle lighrs extinguiſh, . 


Come Syren, {ing, and daſh againſt my rockes 


Thy ruffin Galle, ladenforthy luſt : 
Sing, and putallche nets into thy voice, 

With which thou drew'ſt into thy {trumpets lappe 
The ſpawneof Venus and in which yedanc'd ; 
That, in thy laps ſteede, I may digge his roombe, 
And quit his manhoode with a womans fleight, 
Whoneuer is deceiu'din her deceit. 

Sing, (that is, write) and thentake from mine cies 
The miſts that hide the moſt inſcrutable Pandar 
That cuer lapt vp an adulterous vomit : 

That may ſec ( * diuell, and ſuruiue 

Tobe adiuell, and thenlearne to wiue : 

That I may hang him, and chen cut him downe, 
Then cut him vp, and with my ſoules beams ſearch 
Thecrankes _ cauernes of his braine, and ſtudie 
 Theerrant wilderneſle of a womans face ; 

Where men cannot get out, for all the Comets 
That haue beene lighted at it 3 though they know 
That Adders lie a ſunving intheir ſmiles, 

That Baſlilisks drinke their poiſon from their eies, 
And no way there to coaſt out to their hearts 
Yetſ{tillthey wander there, and are not ſ{tai'd 
Tillthey be fetrer'd, nor ſecure before 

All cares diſtra& them ; nor in humane ſtate 
Tillthey embrace withintheir wives two breaſts: 
All Pelionand Cythzron with their beaſts. 

Why write you not ? 

Tam, O good my Lord forbeare 
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In wreake of greatſins, to engender greater, 
And makemy loues corruption generate murther. 

Mont. It tollowes needefully as childe and parent; 
The chaine-ſhot of thy luſt'is yet aloft, 
And itmuſt murther; tis thine owne dearetwinne : | 
No man can adde height toa womans finne. 
Viceneuer doth her juſt hate ſo prouoke, 
As when ſherageth vnder vertues cloake. 
Write : Foricmult be; by this ruthleſle ſteel, 
By this imparrtiall torture, and the death 
Thy tyrannies haue inuented in my entrailes, 
To quicken life in dying, and hold yp 
The ſpirits in fainting, teaching to preſerue -'| 
Torments in aſhes, that will cuer laſt. 
Speake : Will you write ? 

Tam. Sweete Lord enioine my finne 
Some other penancethan what makes it worſe: 
Hide in ſome gloomie dungeon my loth'd face, 
And let condemned murctherers lerme downe ; 
(Stopping their noſes) my abhorred foode. 


Hang meinchaines, and letme cat theſcarmes 


That haue offended : Binde meface to face 
To ſome dead woman, takenfromthe Cart 
Of Execcution, till death and time 
In graines of duſt diflolue me ; Ne endure : 
Or any torture that your wraths inuention 
Can fright all pittic fromthe world withall : 
Bur to betray a friend with ſhew of friendſhip, 
That is too common, for the rarereuenge 
Your rageaffecerh; heerethen are my breaſts, 
Laſt night your pillowes ; heere my wretched arFes, - 
As lateche wiſhed conknes of your life : | 
Now breakethem as you pleaſe, and all the boundes 
Ofmanhoode, nobleſle, and religion. 

Mont. Where all theſe have beene broken, they are kept, 
In doing their juſtice there : Thine armes haueloſt 
Their priuiledge inluſt, and intheir torture 
Thus chey muſt pay it. 
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Tam. O Lard. 
Atont. Till thou writſt 
Iic write 1p wounds (my wrongs fic charafters) 
T I nance Write. . 
"42. O kill me, kill me > 

Dc: are husband be nor crucller than death ; 

You hauc behcld ſome Gorgon : Feele, © feele 

Low youare turn'd to ltone 3 withmy heart blood: 

IjIoluc yourfſelſe ©2gaine,.ory ou will grow | 

1:0 the unage of a}l Ty rannic. 

2&0. Acthoi art ofadulcerie, I will fil] 

Proo:2theemy like mill, being moſt amouſter : 

Tims I exprettethcevcr. #5 Wt ann 
Tam. And yet live. TY ae: x 
cent. 1,for thy monſtrous ;doll is rior -doneyet.: : 

Thi; tooie "Wk wrought cnough : now Torcute vic 


_ 
This other Cine ON th habituate powers 


Of herthrice Jaw dand whariſhforticude. © 
Vſe the moſt madding p 7 paincs 18 herthaceuer (i, 
Thy venoms ſok'd br ough,making molt of death ; 
Thar ſhe may weigh her wrongs w ith them, aud Sow 
Stana vengeance onthy ſteepeſt rocke, a victor. 

Tamy. O who is turd into my Lord and-husland > 
Husband > M y Lord? None burmy Lond and  nrwarg 
Heauen, [ aske thee remiſſionof my : wines, | 
Not of my paines : husband, 6 helpe wehmband: 

Cem. What rape of honourandrdb gion: EE 
O wracke of nature. | ton bir wt go 

Tam. Poore man : o my father; !: 
Father? looke vp; olet me downe my Lord, 

And 1 will 

/Uont. © horof prodigics ! ! | | 
What new flame breakes out of the firmament, 
Thatrurnes vp counſels never knowne before ? 

Now 1$1t true, earth mooues, and heauen ſtands (till ; 
Euen Heauen it ({elfe muſt ſee and ſuffer ill : 
The too huge bias of the world hath ſwai'd 


ter backe-par t vpwards, and with that ſhe braues 


This 
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This Hemiſphere, that long her mouth hath mocke: © 
The gerauitic of her religious face : 

Now growne roo waighty with herfacriledge | 
And herediſcernd ſophilticate enough) 
Turnes to th'Antipodes : and all the {ormes | 
Thar hicr illuftons haue jimpreſt in her, 

Haue eaten through her backe : and now all ſce, 
How ſhe 15 riucted with hypocriſte : 
Was this the way 2 was he the meane betwixr you 2? 

Tam. He was,he was, kind innocent man hewas. 

Afont. Write, write a word or two, 

Tam. I will, I will. p 
Ile write, but tn my bloud thathe may ſee, 
Theſe lines come from my wounds and not from me. 

Afent. Well might hedic tor thought : me thinkes the frame 
And i{haken 1oints ofthe whole world thould crack: 

To fee her parts ſo dif, proportionate z 
And thar tus general! beauty cannot ſtand 
Without theſe ſtaines in the particular nian. 

Why wander [ ſo farre? heere heere was [he 

That was a whole world withour ſport ro me: 
Though now a world of ſpots; oh whata l:ghtning 
Is mans delizht in women 2? w hat a bubble, 

He builds his [tate, fame, like on, when he marries ? 
Since all earths pleaſures arc {0 hes t and {mal}, 
The way t'nioy it, 15tabtureir all : 

Enough : Lmultbe meſlenger my felfe, 

Diſeui 'd hikeths {trange creature : im, [le aftcr, 
To ſee what guilty 12ht giues this caue cies, 


>, 
And to the world fing new impictics, 
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D' Ambois with two Pages, þ 
C 
D' Amb. Sit vp tonight, and watch, Ile] peake with none be 


But the old frier, who bring to me. 


Pa. We will Sir. Et. 
D' Amb. What violent heatisthnz 2 me eddiinke the fire 


Oftwenty lines doth on a ſudden flath 


Through all my faculties : chceaue goes high 
H ; In 


Lid Lu MI001H. 


In this cloſe chamber, and the frighred earch! 
Trembles, and (hrinkes beneath me : the whole houſe 
Crackes with his ſhaken burthen , bleſle me, heauen. 


Enter Vmb. Comol. 


Vmb, Note what I want, my ſonne, and be forewarnd : 
O there are bloudy decds paſt andto come, 
I cannot ſtay : a fate doth rauiſhme : 
[lemeet thee in the chamber of thy loue. Exit. 
D' Amb. What diſmall change is heere ? the good old Fricr 
Is murtherd ; being made knowne to ſeruc my loue ; 
Note what he wants? he wants his vtemoſt weed, 
He wants his lite, and body : which of theſe 
Should bethe want he meancs, and may ſupplicme 
With any fic forewarning ? this ſtrange viſion, 
(Together with the darke predi&tion 
VC'd by che Prince of darkneſle that was raiſd 
By this embodied ſhadowe) ſtir my thoughts 
With reminiſcion of the Spirits promiſe 3 
Who told me, that by any inuocation 
I thould haue power co raiſe him; though it wanted 
The powerfull words, and decent rites of art 
Neuer had my fet braine ſuch need of ſpirit, 
T inſtru and cheere it ; now then, I will claime, 
Performance of his free and gentle vow, 
T appearein greaterh1ght; and makemoreplain, 
His ruggedoracle : [long to know 
How my deare mi[treſ{efares; and be informd 
What hand ſhe now holds on thetroubled bloud 
Ot her incenſed Lord : me choughtthe Spirit, 
(When he had vtterd his perplext preſage) 
Threw his chang'd countenance headlons into clowdes : 
His forehead bent, as it would hide his face ; 
Heknockt his chin againſt his darkned breaſt, 
And trookea churlith ſilence through his powrs ; 
Terror oidarkneſle: O thou King offlames, 
That with thy Muſique-footed horſe doſt ſtrike 
The cleere light out of chryſtall, on darke carth ; 


Buſſy D' Ambois. | 
And huriſt1nſtruRiue fire about the world : | 
Wake, wake, the drowſie and enchanted nighe 
Thatſleepes with dead cies in this heauy riddle : 

Or thou great Priuce of ſhades where ncuer ſunne 
Stickes his far-darted beames : whoſe eijes are made, | 
To ſee indarkneſle: and ſee euer beſt 

Where ſenſe is blindeſt: open now the heart 

Of thy abaſhed oracle : that for feare, 

Ofſome ill it includes, would faine lic hid; 


And riſe thou with itin thy greater light. 


Surgit Spirits cum ſuis. 


Sp. Thus to obſerue my yow of apparition, 
In greater light : and explicate thy face : 
I come; and tell thee that if thou hs 
The ſummons that thy miſtreſſe next wil ſend thee, 
Her hand ſhalbethy death. 
D' Amb. When will ſhe ſend» 
Sp. Soone as | ſet againe, wherelatel roſe. 
D' Amb. Istheold Frier (laine > 
Sp. No, and yetliuesnot. 
D' Amb. Died hea naturall death 2 
$p. Hedid. 
D' Amb. Whothen, 
Willmy deare miſtreſſeſend 2 
$p. I mult nottellchee. 
D' Amb. Who lets thee? 
Sp. Fate. 
D' Am. Who are fates miniſters ? 
Sp. The Guiſe and Monſieur. 
D* Amb. A fit paire of ſheeres 
To cut thethreds of kings,and kingly ſpins, 
And conſarts fitto ſound forth harmony, 
Setto the fals of kinzdomes : ſhall the hand 
Ofmy kinde Miſtreſſe kill me? 
Sp. Ifthou yeeld, 
To her next ſummons, y are fairewarnd : fareyyell. 


D Amb. I muſt fare well, how euer : though 1 die 


Exit: 


63 Buffy D' Ambors, 


My death conſenting with his augurie ; 

Should not my powers obay,when ſhe commands 

My motion muſt be rebellcomy will : 

My: x3ll : rolife, It when] haue obaid, 

Hcrhand ſhould ſo reward me : they mult arme it, 

Bindemc and forceit : or Ilay my foule 

Sherather would conuert it, many cynes 

On her owne boſome : cucn tomany deaths : 

But were theredanger of ſuch violence, 

I know tis far from her 1otentto fend : 

_ who the thould fend, is as far from though! 
S:nce heis dead, whoſe only meane lhe le” 

Whole there ? blake tothe dore: and lethimin, 


Though politicke Monlteur, or the violent Guile. 
Enter Montſarr y like the Frier. 


Mont. Haile tomy worthy ſonne. 
D' Amb. Olymg Spirit : : welcome loued father 
Hou fares my deareſt miſtreſle 2 
Mont. Well, as cuer 
Being well as euer thought on by her Lord : 
Whereof the ſends this witnefle in her hand 
And praies,for vrgent cauſe, your peedieſt preſence. 
D' Amb. W hat? writin bloud 2 
Z1ont. I, tis the inke of louers. 
D' Amb. Otis a ſacred witneſle of her loue. 
So much elixer of her bloud as this 
Droptin the lighteſt dame, would make her firme 
As heat to fare : :and like to all the f1enes, 
Commands thelife confinde in all my vaines ; 
O howitmultiplies my bloud with ſpirit, 
And makes me apt encounter death and hel] : 
Bur, come kinde Father ; you fetch meto heaucn, 


Andtothat end Your holy weed was giuen. Ex. 
Enter CMonſient, Guiſe abone. 


Atonſ. Now thall we ſce,that nature hath no end, 


In her great workes, reſponſiue to their worths, 
That 


_— 
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That ſhe who makes ſo many cics, and ſoules, 2 

Tolececand foreſee, 1s {tarke blinde herſclfe : 

And as illiterate men fay Latine praiers 

By roote of heart, and daily itcration ; 

In whoſc hot zeale, a man would chinle they knew 

What they ranne ſo away with, and were ſure 

Ts haue rewards proportion'd to theirlabours ; 

Yet may implore their owne confuſions 

For any thing they know, which oftentimes 

It fals out they 1ncurre : Sonaturelaics 

A maſſe of [tuffe together, and by vſe, 

Orby the meere neceſlitic of matter, 

Ends ſuch a worke, filsit, or leaucs it cmptie, 

Offtrength, or vertue, error or cleerc truth 

Not knowing what ſhe does ; but vſually 

Giues that which weecall meritto a man, 

And helecue ſhould arriue him on huge riches, 

Honour, and happineſle, that effe&ts his ruine; 

Right as in ſhips of warre, whole laſts ofpowder 

Arclaid (menthinke) to makethem laſt, and gard them; 

Whena diſorder'd ſparkethat powder taking, 

Blowes vp with adlen violence and horror | 

Ships that kept emptie, had ſail'd long with terror. 
Gui, Hethat obſerues, but like a worldly man, 

That which doth oft ſucceede, and by th'cuents 

Valucs the worth of things; will thinke ittrue, 

Thatnature workes at randome inſt with you : 

But with as much decorum ſhe may make 

A thing that from the fecte vp to the throar 

Hath all the wondrous fabrike man ſhould haue, 

And leaue it headleſle for an abſolute man, 

As giuea whole man valour, vertue, learning, 

Withour an end more excellent than thoſe, 

On whom ſhe noſuch worrhic part beſtowes. 
Monſ. Why you ſhall ſee it here, here will be one 


Yoone, learned, valiant, vertuous, and full mand 5 


— 
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. One on whom Nature ſpent ſorichahand, 


That, with an ominous cic, ſhe wept to ſec 
1 So 
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So much conſum'd her vertuous treaſurie 
Yet, as the windes {ing through a hoiloy tree, 
And ({inceit lets them paſte enrough) lcrir ſtand 


But a tree ſolid, {ince ic TIUCS NO Way 


Torhcir wilde rages, they reud vp by th' roote : 

Sothis full creature now thall recle and fall, 

Betorethe francicke puts of purblinde chance 

That pipes thorovw cemptie men, and makes themdance : 
Nor ſo the Sea raucs on the Lybian ſandes, 

Tr mohng her billoxwes m each others necke : 

Not loth&<lurges of the enuxine Sea 

(Nerre tothe froſtic Po! 'c, where tree B6; otes 

From thoſe darke-deepe waucs turns [1s rac1ant Teamc) 
Sweil being cnrag'd, euen from their inmolt arop, 

As Fortune {iv 1Ngs about chereſtlefle ſtate 

Ot vcrtue, now throwne i ito all mens hate. 


Iutrat umwbra, Comolet to the Connteſſe, 
wWrapt ina Canepi, 


Remue thoſe ſtupid thoughts, and ſir nor thus, 
Gathering the horrors of your ſeruants flau: ohter, 
(So vrg 'd by your hand, and to mmminent ; 

[nco anidle fancic ; bur deuiſe 

How to preuentitz watch when hethallric, 
And with a fuddenoutcric of his murther, 

Biow hus retreat betore he beengag'd, 

Coant. O father, haven: y dumbewaes wak'd your death ? 
When will our hu:mane grictes be artheirheighe? 
Man 1s a tree, that hath no \roppe: in cares; 

No rootein comforts ; all 11s power to hue 

Is ctuentono end, Be rt have porver to grieue, 
I's;h. Tisthe 1ult curſe of our abus'd creation, 

Which wee mult {uffer heere, and icapcheereaiter : 

Hecharn the ereatmind :hatt:.Emits toall, 

He ſees incuirable; hehe fivall 

Thar carns at banth: and her foundatio og thaker, 

And rather than hunfelfe, willimend hs maker. 


D' Amb, 
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D' Amb. at the gulfe, 1 


Count. Away, ( wy loue) away, thou wilt bemurther'd. 
Buſſ. Murther'd ? I know notwharthat Hebrew meanes : 
That word had ncre beere nam'd had all beene D'Ambois. 
Murther'd 2 By heauen he 15 my murtherer 
Thar thewes me nora murchicrer z whar ſuch bugge 
Abhorreth not the very fleepe of D'Ambois ? 
Murther'd > Whodarcs eiucalltheroomel (ce 
To D'Ambo1s reach 2? or looke with anv oddes 
His fight ith" face, vponhoſe hand fits death 3 
wW hoſcivord hach wings, and eucricfeather picrcerh? 
Lecin my politique viſicancs, letthcmin, 
Though entring ike fo many moung armours, 
Fateis moreſtrong than arms, and ſhe than treaſon, 
And I atall parts buckl'd in my Face : 
Darethey not come? 
PIP: They come. 


_ — —— _— 
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Come all at once. 
Vink. Backe coward murtherers, backe. 
Omn. Detcnd vs heauen. E xeunt. 


1. Come yenoton? 
Buſſ. No, flaue, nor goeſt thou off. 
Stand you fo firmc 2 W lt irnor enter heere ? 
You hauea taccyer : ſo in thy lifes flame 
I burnethetir{trices to my maſtreſle tame. 
Vmb. Breati1 FCS braueſonneagain{t the other charge, 
Buſſ. Os 1erruc thentharmy ſenſe fr{tcold mee ? | 
Is my k'naefather dead ? 
Tam. Heis my loue. 
Twas che Earle my husbandin his weedethat brought thee. 
Bu ji . Thar was a ſpeeding; fleight, and well reſembled. 
Where 1s thatangrie Earle my Lord 2 Comeforth 
And {hew your owne face in your owne affure 
Take not into your noble veines the blood 
Oftheſe baſe villans, nor the lightr eports 
Otbliſter'd tongues , forcleere and wei Iohtie truth : 
But me againſt the world, in pure defence 
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Of your rare Ladie, to whoſe ſpotleſſe name 

I ftand heere as a bulwarke, and project 

A lite ro her renowne, that euer yet 

Hath beene vnrtainted euen 1n enues eve, 

And where it would proteCt a ſanctuarie. 

Braue Earle come forth,and keepe your {candall in ; 
Tis not our fault if you enforce the fpot, 

Nor the wreake yours if you periorme jt not. 


Exter Aloxt withethers., 


Afont. Cowards, afiend or ſpirit beat ye off? 
They are your owne faint ſpirits that haue forg'd 
Thetearctull thadowes chat youreies deluded : 

The fiend was 1n you ; ca{t Im our then thus. 

Tam. Favour (my Lord) iy loue, 0 tauour him. 

Buſſ. Iwillnottouch hun : Take your life, my Lord, 
And beappeas'd : Othen the coward fates 
Haue mann'd them(elues, and euer loſt their honour. 

Jeb. Whathaue ye doneflaues? irreligious Lord ? 


SO 


Buſſ. Forbeare them, father z tis enough for me 


Thar Guiſe and Monheur, death and deſtinic 
Come behinde D'Ambois : is my bodie then 
Bur penetrablefleſh 2 And muſt my minde 
Follow my blood 2 Can my divine part adde 
No aide to th'earthly in extremitie > 
Then thele diuines are but tor forme, not fad : 
Man 1s of two {ſweet Courtly friends compact 3 
Amaiſtrelle and a-ſeruant : letmy death 
Define life nothing but a Courtters breath. 
Nothing is madeof nought, ofall things made, 
Their abſtrac being a dreame bur of a ſhade. 
He not complaineto earth yer, but to heauen, 
And (like a man) looke vpwards euen 1n death. 
Proppe me, true ſword, as thou haſt euer done : 
Theequall thought beare of life and death, 
Shall maxe me faint on no ſ{1de; I am v 
Heere like a Roman Statue ; I will ſtand 
Till death hath made me marble ; 0 my fame 
Liwe 


Line in —__ of murther; rake thy wings 
And haſte thee where the gray-eyd morne perfines, 
Her Rolie chariot with Sabazan ices, 
Flie, where the euening from th'Iberean yales, 
Takes on her {warchy ſhoulders, Heccate 
Cround with a groue of oakes : fliewheremenfcele 
The burning axeltree : and thoſe that ſuffer 
Beneath che chariot of the Snowy Beare : 
And ccll chem all that D'Ambois nov is haſting 
To the eternall dwellers ; that athunder 
Ofall their {1ghes rogether (for theirfrailties 
Beheld in me) may quit my worthleſle fall 
With a he volley tormy funerall. 
Vmb. Forgiue thy murtherers, 
Bufſ. 1 forgiue them all ; 
And you my Lord, cheir tautor ; for true ſigne 
Of which votaurd remiſſion, take my ſword 
Take it, and only giue itmotion, 
And irthall hndethe way to viRorie 
By his one brigheneſle, and th? inherent valour 
My fight hath (hll'd into't, with charmes of ſpirit. 
Buſ. And Jet mepray you, that my weighty bloud 
Laid in one skalc of your 1mperrt:all ſplenc 
May ſway the forfeit of my worthy louc 
Waid in the other : and be reconcilde 
With a!l forgiueneſleto your matchlc{le wife. 
Tar. Forgiue thou me deare ſeruant, and this hand 
Thatlead thy lifeto this vaworthy end, 
Forgiueirt, for the bloud with which tis ſtaind 
In which I writ the ſummons of thy death : 
The forced ſummons, by this bleeding wound, 
By this heere inmy bolome : and by this 
That makes me hold vp both my hands embrewd 
For thy deare pardon. | 
Buſ. O, my heartis broken 
Fate, nor theſe murtherers, Monſieur, northe Guile. 
Haue any glorie in my death, but this : 
\ This killing ſpeRacle : this prodigie : | 
I 3 My 
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My ſunne is turnd to blood gainſt whoſe red beams 

Pindus and Ola (hid 1n endle{le ſnow 

Laid onmy heartandliverz fromtheir vains) 

Me't lie tio hungrie torrents : cating rLoCkes 

Into the Ocean ot all humane fe, 

And make it bitter, only with my bloud : 

O traiic condition of {trenoch, valure; vertue, 

Inme (like warning fire vpon the top 

Oftome tee zpe Beakon, on a ſtceper hill) 

Madeto £ xpietle: It : lixea falling (larre 

S;lently glanc', thnar ikea thunderbolr, 

Lookt to \ haue ſtucke and hooke the Tl BEESIEY 
Vmb. Sonotthe carth, whom my vnreited ſoule, 

Rucs thaue begorten inthe faith of heauen;z 

(Since thy reyengetull Spc hath reieed 

Thecharite it co: :mancs, a and theremiflion 

To fſerucand w orlip, the blind rage of bloud) 

Aflay to gratuwiateand pacife, 

The ſoule fled from this wo! thy by per forming 

The Chriſtian reconcilement he befoughe 


OO 
. Berwixttheeand thy Lady, let her wounds 


Manly digd in her, be caſd and cur'd 
VWich * me ofthine owne teares : or be aſſur'd 
Neuer to relt free from mv haunt and horror. 

Mont, Sec how ſhe merits this : ſtill ſictins g by 
And mourning his fall, more than her ow nefavle. 

/mb. Remoudc, dearedaughter , and content thy husband: 

So picty wals thee, and thy ſer uants Peace. Sl 

Tay. O wretched piety, that art ſo diſtract | 
In thine owne conſtancy ; and in thy right 

"ap, 

Muſt be vnrightcous : it righrmy friend 
I wrong my husband : ;fhisy wrons 1 thunne, 
The duty of my friend IT leaue vndone; 
Ill plays on both ſides ; heece and there! 1triſeths 
No place : no good ſo 200d, but 11l compriſeth , 
My ſoule more  (cruple be ceds, than my bloud finne, 
Vertue impoſeth more than any ſtepdame: * 
O had I neuer married but for forme, 


Bu ſly D' Ambog, 


Neuer vowd faith but purpoſd co deceiuc : 
Neuer made conſcience of any ſinne, 
Bur clok'tit priuately and madeit common : 
Nor neuer honord beene,in blood, or mind, 
Happy had I beene chen, as others are 
Ofchclk licence; I had then beenc honord : 
Lin'd wi:hout enuy : cuſtome had benumbd 
il ſenſe of (cruple, and all note of frailty : 
My fame had becne vntoucht, my heart vabroken : 
Bur(thunning all)iſtrike on all offence, 
O husband 2? deare friend 2 O my conlclence ? 
Atont. I multnor yeeld to pity nor to louc 
So ſeruilcand fo traitcrous : ceaſe my. bloud 
To wraſtle with my honour,fameand mdgement : 
Away, forſake my houſe, forbeare complaints 
Where thou haſt bred them : heere all things full, 
Otirchcir owne ſhame and ſorrow, leauemy houlh, 
Tam, Sweet Lord torgiueme, wad [ will be gone, 
And tillcheſe wounds, thatneuer balme ſhall cloſe 
Till death hath enterd at them (fo Tlovethem 
Being opened by your hands) by death be cur'd 
I neucr more e will grieue you with my ſight: 
Neuer endure that any rovie ſhall part 
Mine cics and heaven : butto rhe open deſerts 
(Like to hunted Tygres) I willitic: 
Eating my heart, ſhumnnine the {teps of men, 
And looke onno fide niil [ be airiu'd. 
out. 1 do forgin c thee, and vpon my lnees 


With hands (held vp to heauen) wiſhthat mine honor 


Would |: 9H, reconcilement to my loue ; 


But ſince it will not, honor, neuer ſerve 
My Loue with flour ihingobic&t riliirſterue: 


And as this Taper, thous oi Ir vpwards loote, 
Downward; un alt needs conſume, {o let our louc 
As haning loſt us hony, the {iveet calte 

Runs into tfanor. and will needs retaine 

Aſpice of hiz ticft parents, till (like hte) 

It (ces and dics  {o le: our Roh and laſtly, 


3 


C9 


4 O&Atm 


70 | Baſſy D' Ambors, 

As when the flame is ſufferd to looke vp 

It keepes his Juſter : but, being thus turnd downe 
(His naturall courſe of vicfull light inuerted) 
His owneſtuffe puts it out : ſo Ict ourloue, 

Now turne from me, as heere I turne from rhee, 
And may both points ofheauens ſtrait axcltrec 
Contoine in one, beforethy ſelfe and me. 

Vmb. My terrors are ſtrook inward, and no more 
My pennance will allow they ſhall enforce 
Earthly aMi&ions but vpon my ſelte : 

Farewell braue reliQts of a compleatman : 

Looke vp and ſcethy ſpirit made a ſtar, 

Ioine flames with Hercules : and whenthou ſetſt . 
Thy radiant forhead inthe firmament, | 
Make the vaſt continent, cracke with thy reccit, 
Spred to a world of fire : and th'aged skie, 

Chere with new ſparkes of old humanity, 


Finis Altus DQuintt & vitimi, 
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